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your  Library  and  the  number  you  wish  for  the  money,  and  we  will  fill  your  order,  using  our  best  judgment  in  se- 
lecting, giving  you  the  privilege  to  return  or  exchange  any  that  may  not  suit.  We  keep  all  you  need  in  this 
line,  and  can  furnish  you  as  cheaply  as  any  house  in  this  country. 

The  stock  we  keep  is  in  the  main  from  the  Book  Concern  in  New  York,  yet  we  keep  selections  from  the 
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SONGS  AND  SONNETS  OF  THE  OLDEN  TIME 

Choice   Collection   of  Sacred   Melodies 

BY 

JNO.  R.  SWENEY,  M.  B. 
PROF.  W.  G.  FISHER 


PHILADELPHIA 

METHODIST  EPISCOPAL  BOOK  ROOM 
S.  W.  Thomas,  Agent 

No.  1018  Arch  Street 


INTRODUCTION. 


We  now  present  to  the  religious  public  The  Gems  OF  Praise  in  a  completed 
form,  the  production  of  Prof.  J.  R.  Sweney,  embracing  176  pages  of  Words  and 
Music  suited  for  use  in  the  Sunday-school,  the  Class  Room,  the  Revival  Meeting, 
and  the  Social  Gathering.  And  to  add  to  the  utility  and  popularity  of  this  book, 
we  have  printed  and  sent  out  with  it  Joyful  Songs.  The  combined  book  will  be 
sold  at  the  low  price  of  tijoenty-five  cents  per  copy. 

Hoping  that  the  completed  book  may  find  favor,  we  send  it  forth  on  its  mis- 
sion of  joy,  praying  God  to  give  it  whatever  of  success  it  may  deserve. 

S.  W.  Thomas,  Publisher. 


cording  to  Act  of  Congress, 


GEMS  OF  PEAISE 


Words  by  Rev.  "W.  H.  BUEEELL. 


THE  OCEAN  OF  LOVE. 


JNO.  B.  SWENEY. 


mu\j  J  JlJ  i  ,JU  j^ffi  i  jij  i  ^  J  JlifJlJ  J  JjJ  i^ijjii 


111  in  I '.■*•.  ami  free;  Its  tide  is  as  deep  as 
ti,  of  value  untold,  Its  treasure 


Its  high  lulling  liillows  are  laving  each 
-gold,  In  Christ  they  are 

hidden,  and  only  ai 


*mq  ic :  pi»  c  piTTfp/r'^^^-c^f  Fir  c  r  n^^ 


^^ri4^ipl^^ 


3hore,With  blessings  of  sweetness  from  life's  boundless  store.  Oh,  this  ocean  of  love,  which  bears  me  above,  How  calmly  it  flows 
found,  By  the  faithful  believer,  in  depths  most  profound. 

J-JSLa     ' 


\w^f^^^^f^^rf^f^ff^ 


repose;    Oa  its    bo-som     I  ride  ;  oh,  how  sweetly  I  glide.While  Je-sus     is     rnine.While  Je-sus    is 


4      Words  by  JAMES  NICHOLSON.    THE    HARVEST    IS     PAST.  Mnaic  by  JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 

Andante,  with  feeling. 


THE  HARVEST  IS  PAST    Concluded. 


wheat    all  return'd,  And        now,    with  the  chaff,      I  am        doom'd        to  be  burn'd ;        All 


arnings  of    danger     I         mad   -    ly  outbraved, —  The     Summer  is  ended,     and      I     am  not  s; 


2.  The  harvest  is  pa-s'd,  and  tuv  -.mil,  in  ,1,.,, 
Must  dwell  with  the  lost,  and  their  agon* 
In  deep  desolation  1  mourn  al  (lie  last- 
All  hopeless  the  future  -the  hana  «t  i-  pa- 
The  harvest  is  pa-sM ,—  I  mu-i  pari  with  n 
Forever  with  them  all  my  lnten-..nrs,-  ,■„.: 
With  darkness  around  me,  1  fool  tin- diva. 
Of  God's  indignation,— the  harvest  is  past 

3.  Oh,  that  I  could  now  all  my  lifetime  forge 

'Twill  till  inv  i soul  with  eternal  regre 

To  think  of  the  season,  of  ne-rev  and  ,-ra. 
When  I  with  the  people  of  God  took  my  p 
To  think  how  the  Spirit  oft  strove  with"  m 


to  fulfil  them  I  a 


1.  To  think  of  prayers  offer'd,  and  tears  which  w 


Though  liamslod  ffoll 
IM  -rdan  out  petition 


LEAD  ME  TO  JESUS. 


Mimic  by  JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


LEAD  ME  TO  JESUS.    Concluded. 


3.  Oh,  lead  me  to  Jesus; 

Oil,  show  me  the  way ; 
My  soul  in  its  blindness 

Has  wandered  astray. 
Then  take  me  to  Jesus, 

Who  precious  to  see, 
The  dear  loving  Saviour 

Who  suffered  for  me. 


HOLD  ON,  MY  HEART. 


But     he     who     Je    -  sus     holds  through   all      Shall  stand,    tho'     earth    and  licav'n   should    fall. 


2.   Hold  in  thy  murmurs,  heaven  arraigning, 

The  patient  see  I  loci's  loving  face  ; 

"Who  hear  their  burdens  uncomplaining, 

Tis  they  who  win  the  Father's  grace, 

He  wounds  himself  who  braves  the  rod, 

And  sets  himself  to  light  with  God. 


3.  Hold  out !     There  comes  an  end  to  sorrow 

Hope  from  the  dust  shall  conquering  ri 

The  storm  proclaims  a  sunnier  morrow; 

The  cross  points  on  to  paradise. 
The  Father  rcigncth  :  case  all  doubt; 
Hold  on,  my  heart,  hold  in,  hold  out. 


OH,  WHA  T  AM  I  DOING  FOR  JESUS.  » 

Words  by  LOUIS  EISENBISE.  Music  by  JNO.  E,  SWENEY. 


3.  He  entered  tlie  dark  chillim;  flood  ; 
He  (rod  it  alone  undismayed; 

a  mingled  with  bloed, 


The  heavens  are  veiled  at  tli"  si.uht, 
As  he  sutlers  for  you  and  for  me. 
Chorus.— So  gently,  etc. 


3.     If  you're  toiling  up  the  mount 

Weary  with  I  In-  rugged  «a\  ; 

Ask,  anil  In-  «  ill  smd  an  ;uu.'  1 

Guide  to  help  you  up  the  way 


Words  Ij  E.  C.  FEAIM. 


HAPPY  WELCOME  TO  ALL 


Music  by  JNO.  E,  SWENET. 


HAPPY  WELCOME  TO  ALL. 


IHap  -  py     meet-ing  may     it        be;  May  our    hearts  be    o   - 
Blending      all    our  hearts  to-night;  Sweet-ly      may  the  si 


Welcome!  welcome!  Parents.Teachers, 

Freely  join  our  songs  of  glee, 
i;;iiii-h  evcrv  thought  of  sadness, 

Tis  thechildrens'  Jubilee. 
Who  may  sing,  if  not  the  children? 

Let  us  join  their  merry  song; 
Youthful  lii-nrts  may  utter  praises, 

Glad'Mog  e'en  the  angel  throng. 


elcome!  singing  welcome! 
Thanks  we  raise,  O  Lord,  to  Thee! 
Thou  hast  kindly,  gently,  led  us, 


Welcome  where  we'll  part  n 


§5=sip 


ind  reap   from  years  of    >i  ri :'■  —  Nothing  hut  h-avi 
irith  toil     and  pain— Nothing  but  leave 

*    .      1 .   J1  J4  £ 


jBTT  I  HHlli 


;.  Nothing;  lmt  li-av. •<,  sad  memory  weave 
No  vail  to  hide  the  past ; 
And  as  wo  trace  our  weary  way, 

Cm  hi  tin:;  i -arli  l.--t  and  misspent  day, 


Ah!    wli.i  shall  at  tho  { 
before  tho  awful  judgment-seal 
Lay  down,  tor  golden  sheaves 


Words  by  Rev.  W.  H.  BURRELL. 


THERE  I'M  GOING. 


JNO.  R.  SWENET. 


1.  To         the     land       of  peace      and  love,      I  am       go-    ing,       gO-ing       To 


gHpgi§ 


THERE  I'M  GOING.    Concluded. 


is 


Lit.*. 


2.  Tn  the  land  where  loved  ones  dwell, 
I  am  going; 
Where  is  heard  no  sad  farewell. 


!.  To  the  land  of  angel  songs, 


Oh,  thi' strains  of  music  sweet 
There  my  raptured  soul  shall  greet  ; 
Then-  inv  jov  shall  lie  complete; 
There  Fm  going,  Ac—  Cliorus. 


WRBSLL,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of 


LET  THE  LITTLE  CHILDREN  GOME. 


Words  by  PKISOIILA  I.  OWENS. 


MY  GLORY  BEYOND. 


15 


Music  by  JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


To    the  peace  and  joy    nn    -    fail  -  ing ;  And  u.. 
From  this  cup    of     sor  -  row       bit   -    ter,  From  the 

,.,,,,  f        f    f 


3.  I  look  to  the  glory  beyond, 

When  snowdrifts  my  grave  shall  cover; 
When  broken  each  earthly  bond, 
I  shall  see  the  angels  hover. 

Cho. — Waiting  in  the  glory  beyond,  etc. 


4.  I  look  to  the  glory  beyond, 

From  each  scene  of  trial  and  sorrow  ;' 
Mv  soul  shall  with  joy  respond, 
Victory  with  Jesus  to-morrow. 

Cho. — Waiting  in  the  glory  beyond,  < 


6  SING  OF  HIS  MIGHTY  LOVE. 

Words  by  Eev.  F.  BOTTOME.  Ait.  from  Wm.  B.  BRADBURY. 


Oh,  liliss  of  i)„'  jun-ifi.-il  !  Miss  of  the  purr! 
No  wound  iKith  I  lie  son  I  Hi :i(  liis  lili-oil  cu n not  n 
No  sorrow-bowed   head  lint  nuiy  sweetly  find  res 
>To  tears— but  may  dry  them  oil  Jesus  s  breast. 


4.     Oh,  Jesus,  the  crucified  !  Thro  will  I  sing: 
Mv  hlessi  d  Redeemei    my  God,  nod  my  King 

Mv  muiI  lilli'd  with  Kii'Mn   >  li>! !  shout  o'er  th 
And  triumph  in  death  in  the  mighty  to  save.! 


"Words  by  Rev.  W.  H.  BUEEELL. 


MY  JESUS  AND  I. 
4- 


17 


Music  by  JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


4.  Contention  and  strife  in  the  world  may  preTai] ; 
True  kindness  and  love  may  everywhere  fail ; 
In  union  immortal,  continued  on  high., 
We  cling  (•>  each  other,  my  Jesus  and  I. 


18  BE  NOT  FAITHLESS. 

JAMES  NICHOLSON.  I  ni  I  1 1  uu\j\j. 


WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


^^ 


EfffflM  J|j,j|  ^Ijjjjjjj  W:fl  J|  ■  J  ,  j|j^j 


Be  not  faithless,  but  believing, 

When-fore,  Christian,  dost  thou  doubt* 
He  is  waiting  now  to  enter, 

Unbelief  will  keep  him  out. 
Take  him  aH  your  present  Saviour 

From  the  guilt  and  power  of  sin  : 

He  c'a 


Place  your  .soul's  immortal  int'rej) 
In  the  Lamb  Of  Calvary. 

Now  present  your  soul  and  body, 
As  a  loving  sacrifice  ; 

Those  who  make  this  consecratioi, 
Je»us  sweetly  sanctifies. 


w^r™„.   "ML.  T"E  DAY  OF  JUBILEE. _ by rao. , SWE1IEI19 


our  sweetest        lay.     )    Hail,  hail,    all  hail,  The   hour  of    fes  -  tal  glee,  With  joy 

joy      Of     JU  -    hi     -     lee.       \  all     hail,  all     hail, 

make  the  sad   heart    gay.    J 


MS 


friends  to  greet,  And  sing  our  Ju-hi  -  lee,  And   sing,  and  sing 


Thr  Might  of  career  pain. 


5.    Yet  on  the  shores  of  living  ligut, 
Beyond  the  narrow  sea, 
May  ev'ry  voice,  in  notes  of  fire, 
Prolong  Heav'n'a  Jubilee. 


20  THE  LORD  IS  MY  ROCK. 

Words  by  LOUIS  EISENBISE.  ...  Music  by  JNO.  E,  SWENEY. 


Oh,  its  depth  none  ran  1.11,  il  is  botintllcss  and  free, 
Come,  and  drink,  thirsty  >,,ul,  its  for  yon,  and  for  me 
C/wrui.-l  will  build,  etc. 


he  Lord  is  my  Rock,  ever  here  be  my  rest, 

r'ho  build  on  this  Hock,  forever  are  blest  ; 
will  siiiK  of  its  st remit b,  of  its  power,  and  tnu'ht, 
be  Lord  is  i«v  Kock.  1  am  safe  ..n  its  height. 
Chorus.— 1  will  build,  etc. 


THE  SURE  FOUNDATION. 


T.  C  O'Kane. 


Word-;  from  S.  S.  Journal. 


2.    That  Rock's  a  Cross,  its  arms  outspread, 
Celestial  glory  bathes  its  head  ; 
To  its  firm  base  my  all  I  bring, 
And  to  the  Croat  of  Ages  cling.— Cho. 


3.    That  Rock's  a  Tower,  whose  lofty  height, 
Illumed  with  II. 'awn's  unci. .uded  light, 
Opes  wide  its  gate  beneath  the  dome, 
Where  saints  rind  rest  with  Christ  at  home. — Cho. 


22  THE  FOUNTAIN  LIES  OPEN. 

Words  by  Rev.  W.  H.  BURRELL. 


JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


1.  Behold    a     fountain  doon  and  wide,  Liosopen  ev'-ry  day  ;  'Tis  flowing  fi  'inn  I  nun  an  in  IV  side,  ( nine.  \i  ash  yon  r  sins  away. 


The  fountain  lies      o  -  pen,  The  fountain  lies     o  -  pen,     Y 


and  bathe  your  weary  soul. 


THERE  I'M  GOING. 

Word*  by  Rev.  W.  H.  BURRELL.  Music  by  TSO.  R.  SWENEY. 


THERE  I'M  GOING.    Concluded. 


TIhp-  I' 

Oh,  the  str; 

my  raptured  soul  shall  greet ; 


1.  BURRBLL,  in  the  offi.ee 


24 


GOME  TO  JESUS,  LITTLE  CHILDREN. 


•tie  children,         Now  he  calls  you,  come  ;  He  will  fold  you  to  his  bosom,  He  will  guide  you  safely  h 


As  sung  by  Chaplain  C.  C.  McCABE, 


MY  Allll  GOUNTRIE 


Arr.  by  JNO.  R,  SWENEY. 


I.  I      am  far  frao  my  hame,  an'  I'm  weary  aftcnwhilcs,  For  the  lang'd-for  hame-bringing,  an'  my  Father's  welcome  smiles, 
I've  his  gude  word  <if  promise,    thai  some  gladsome  day  the  Kim;,  To  his  ain  nival  palace,  his  iiaiiMied  hame,  will  bring; 


MY  AIM  COUNTRIE.      Concluded. 


ll.'ll  k«-i'i> 

But  he  bids  me  sua  to  w 

To  gang  at  ony  moment 


26      Words  by  Eev.  E.  W.  TODD.        /     REST    IN     THY    LOVE.        Music  by  EAEBY  SANDERS. 


While  striie^'line  fur  tier  in  the  heat  of  the  strife, 
Hear  Saviour,  thy  truth  is  the  shield  of  my  life; 

inqiiished,— shall  die  'neath  my  feet ; 


I.     And  when— all  the  patios  ,,f  mortality  o'er— 

I  join  with  the  blood-washed  who  sine;  on  the  shore; 

111  dwell  will,  ll„    ,,„, 

Forever  and  ever  I'll  t 


I'll  rest  iu  thy  love. 


VICTORY  THROUGH  THE  LAMB.  27 

Words  by  FLOEA  L.  BEST.  JNO,  E.  SWENEY. 


Alone  is  Lord  and  King.— C/io. 


3.  The  throng  of  holy  seraphs 

To  list  the  lofty  pseao 
That  thrills  the  heavenly  plai 


6.  Earth,  w 
Shall  b 
That  heaven's  starry  h  „ 
Shall  echo  in  reply.— Cho. 


28 


Words  by  A.  W.  LEVY. 


LOVES  ATTRIBUTES. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 


:> * p  p } if. ^dEtTipffTfF^- br F if'T 


ll  slumber;  not  nor  sleeps; 
But  Willi  the  suit "rV'i  wct]«. 


K£  S/MZZ  <9////l/£  M6WG  //AS  c/£W£Z<S. 


Words  by  LAMPHERE. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 


1.  Ye       shall  shin. 

2.  Keep  your  light  hu 


g  bright- ly    while 


bright,  Vo      who  had 


paths      of  truth  and  right.     Ye    shall  shine 
oth   -  ers    as      you    go;     Your    re  -  ward 


YE  SHALL  SHINE  AMONG  HIS  JEWELS.   Concluded    ™ 


^m^mmmm^ 


Ye  shall  reap  abundant  harvest  if  you  prayerfully  have 

Ye  shall  shine  as  stars  in  glory  when  the  Lord  shall  make  up 


When  afflictio 
If  thy  sc' 


crucified.— C/wru 


:s  roll  o'er  thee,  and  thy  faith  is  sorely 
5  in  Jesus,  ye  shall  reign  with  the 


30 


A  CHRISTMAS  CHANT. 


JNO.  E.  STCENEY. 


A  CHRISTMAS  CHANT. -Concluded. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


He  hath  left      a  -  jar     To    the   vie  -  tor  o'er  death  and  sin.  Let  us  claim  this  Christ  as  our  Lord  of  Lords.Whik 


1>.C.  to  Chorus. 

his  feet   and   a-dore,  Tho'  the  earth  de  - 1 
.  Ji  _                                       -      J       J 

ay,  and  the  st 

f 

rs  pass  away,  Hi 

s  throne  shall  endure  ev-er-more. 

i^rb — p  c  s  r   r  r ip^- y :~ig4r  r  r~r ' ? \?  +>~&  r  £ ii»  w -i*  r*  e : s~fr^rtti 

i      v   z 

U    *  I 

32  GOLD  WATER  IS  OUR  MOTTO. 

Words  by  LOUIS  EISENBEIS.  Music  by  JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


.5.  We'll  buckle  on  the  armor,  the  battle  may  bo  long; 
But  Truth  is  ever  mighty,  and  Iiight  i-  :ilmy<  strung; 
Hi  lor.-  our  valiant  legions,  the  foe  shall  IVar  and  lly. 


Cold  water  is  01 


»,  and  shall  be  till  wedie.-C'Ao. 


a,  aud  shall  be  tUl  we  die.— Oo. 


6.  Then  come. 

Make  war  a;. 

R. -solve  in  truth  and  firmness,  111  tastr  not,  to 
Cold  water  is  oi 


...  and  shall  he  till  we  die.-Oo. 


Words  by  JAMES  NICHOLSON.       WHITER    THAN    SNOW.  Music  by  JNO.  B.  SWENET.  33 


1.  Dear  Jesus,  thou  see'st  I  patiently  wait ; 
Come  now,  and  within  nie  a  new  heart  ci 
To  those  who  have  sought  thee,  thou  nev 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  thar 


G.  Tin'  Messing,  by  faith,  1  receive  from  above 
Oh,  glory  !  my  soul  is  made  perfect  in  love  ; 
Mv  prayer  has  prevailed,  and  this  moment 
The  blood  is  applied,  I  am  whiter  than  mim 

Clio.— Whiter  than  snow  ;  yes,  whiter  than  sn< 
Dear  Jesus,  thy  blood  makes  me  whiter 


2,  ly  JA.MES   XICBOLSOX,  ft 


w         Tl  i         r  i 


tend  to  reside,  Oh ,  what  comfort  it  brings,  As  my  soul  sweetly  sings:  I  ai 
_m_  -f"0-  ■*-*    ■*-■•-  ■*-7*-  . 


safe  from  all  danger  While  under  his 


The  pestilence  walking  about,  The  wasting  destruction  at  noon,  A  thousand  may  fall  at  my  side, 

"When  darkness  has  settled  abroad,       I  No  fearful  foreboding  can  bring  ;  And  ten  thousand  at  my  right  hand  ; 

Can  never  compel  me  to  doubt  |With  Jesus,  my  soul  doth  commune,  Above  me  his  wings  are  spread  wide, 

The  presence,  and  power  of  God.   Clio.  His  perfect  salvation  I  sing.—  Clio.  |  Beneath  them  in  safety  I  stand.— Clio. 


FLORA  L.  BEST. 


A  NEW  YEAR  HYMN. 


JNO.  B.  SWDNEY. 


i^^p^ihi  ^h^^\^^ 


,.  F 


1.   Midnight  stars  arc  look- ing  downward,  Pay  hath  closed  her  wea-ry    eye;  But     my     spir-it     hears   the 

•1.  Tell  me,     angels     lio -ward  hasting.     Will  ye       raise    a     song  of  cheer,  Winn    ye  Kain  the  -ales    of       wiory, 

3.  ltut     no      an-gel        voie-es      greet  me,  Through  the  silence  of  the  night;  Vet   the    Mas-ter     geut-ly     whis-pers, 

fyk-       -  ■•■      Jl  mm  rt  f*a. 


A  NEW  YEAR  HYMN-Concluded. 
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As      of     pin-ions      floating    by,      Slow-ly,     soft  -  ly    upward      bear-ing    Earth-ly  re-cords    to       the    sky. 
O'er  the  re-cords    of    the      year,    Or  up-on      the    sul-lied      pages,      In     your      pi-      tv    drop      a       tear. 

Leaning  from  the    courts  of   light,  "Hast  thou  kept   the   scroll  I      gave  thee,  Pure    and  spot -less       in     my    sight."- 


ly ;  Hearts  that  are  grieving,  Look  up,  believ-ing;  Jesus,  wilt  thou  with  the  New  Year,  come  in. 


And  my  soul  can  frame  n< 

I  can  only  weep  and  pray, — 
"Lay  thy  bleeding  hand  upon  them, 

Till  the  stains  are  washed  away."— Chorus. 


v  *  v 

5.  Let  us  toil  with  stronger  courage, 

Knowing  that  our  Lord  is  near, 

Till,  beyond  night's  weary  vigils. 

Heav'nly  domes  of  light  appear, 


JAMES  NICHOLSON. 


NOTHING  UNCLEAN. 
4- 


JNO.  E.  SWENET. 


"Until  1  hear  fiTee  cry, 

Nothing  unclean,  etc. 


I  Nothing  unclean  ;  oh,  glorioi: 

Mv  lu-ni't,  washed  in  the  1,I,,<«1. 
\\  iih  niptiin'  thrills,  as  now)"  "     ' 
The  mighty  power  nt'doil  ! 
Nothing  unclea 


each  dav  along  my  wav, 
Nor  fails  to  shine  at  night. 

Nothing  unclean,  etc 


miss  p,  j.  owens.    JESUS  BLESSES  CHILDREN  STILL     jno.  e.  sweney. 

U - , -fyj— J   J         N    ,         M         M         ,     -  ,-_ ^J-J-J-j^ 


OUR  CHRISTMAS  GREETING. -Concluded. 
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Then  let  us  sing  both  loud  and  long 
Our  merry  Christinas  story  : 

'i  In'  li.vc  of  .li'sus  In-  our  song, 
And  his  be  all  the  gjory. 
nd  when  life's  fleeting  days  are  past, 


And  sing  with  Christ  forever.— Ch*. 


4G 


JESUS'  LOVE. 


Words  and  Music  by  J,  J.  HOOD. 


1.  Je-sus  long  his  love  has  offer'd, —  Fain  would  dwell  within  thy  heart ;  Earnestly    he  seeks  an  entrance,  Can  you 

2.  Je-sus'  love  is  love  unbounded, — Your  lost  soul  he  came  to  save ;  Shunning  not,  for  its  redemp-tion,  Pains  more 

"  J2-   £■  *• 


believe ;  Trust  your  soul  unto  his  keeping, 

fvfr. 


i  Naught  on  earth  is  half  so  precious 
As  the  gift  he  offers  thee ; 
Human  merit  ue'er  can  buy  it, — 
Wondrous  love!  'tis  offer'd  free.— Clio. 


4  Why  then,  sinner,  do  you  linger? 
Now  is  the  accented  time  ; 
(io.l  is  waiting  to  bo  gracious, 
Now  obey  the  call  divine.— Cho. 


Words  by  WM.  H.  FLAVILLE. 


JUST  NOW. 


Music  by  JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


^i^j^ 


w  .  ™™    'NEATH  THE  SHADOW  OF  THY  WING. 

W.  B.  COOPEE.  JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


S.  BARING  GOULD. 
,  f  BrUkly. 


ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 
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AETHUE  S.  SULLIVAN. 


EVEN  ME. 


Mnsic  by  E.  0.  LYTE, 


Pain  I'm  1 1 > 1 1 -_r i " it  for  thy  favor: 
\Vliilst  tliou'rt  calling,  call  for 

Whilst  thou'rt  calling,  call  for 


4  Pass  me  not  ;  thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Hind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  thee; 
Whilst  tin-  streams  of  love  are  springing, 
Blessing  cithers,  oh,  bless  me, 


PLORA  L,  BEST. 


Blessing  others,  oh,  bless 

ARISE  AND  SHINE 


JNO.  R.  SWENET. 


ARISE  AND  SHINE -Concluded. 


V   V   V 

Rise  and  shine,  thy  light  is  come.     Rise      and  shine, 
Sets  the  wea-  rv  cap-tive  free.  a  rise  and   shine, 


3  Tune  thy  lyre  to  mighty  numbers, 
Breaking  sra's  unhallowed  slumbers, 
Let  the  tide  of  music  roll 
Unto  ev'ry  burden'd  soul. 
Rise  and  shine,  &.c. 


4  Hail  the  Xazarene  so  lowly. 

Hail  the  Christ-King,  great  and  holy, 
Bowing  at  his  cross  divine, 
In  its  light  arise  and  shine. 
Rise  and  shine,  &c. 


va    EDGAB  PAGE. 

jn  ^  Andante  con  ffiprc**. 


JESUS  WHOM  I  LOVE. 

i    n 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY- 


Y- 0 — , — i    g  ■  £ :  j.  a  ■  ■ — p — *=f_i_^. 


..  .Tc  -  sus,    will      it,     ran        it     be,    Shall      I    walk     in  white  with  thee?      I     who    scarce  can  keep  from    sin 
!.  True,  1      give   thee    all    my  heart,  But    thou  great  and  migh  -  ty     art ;  Lord,  then,   what     is      that    to      thee, 


Wilt  thou,  canst  thou  take  me    in?      Tell    me,    Je  -  »us,  whom     I      lore,  Shall     I    dwell   with  thee      a-bove? 
Such    a       gift    from   such   as    me, 

cpb  k    f     iff     +    t     f    \f  *  *  * 


SAVED ^ -Concluded 


ic  Librarian  ut  Congress,  at  n'osliiiu. 
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RESTING  AT  THE  CROSS. 


Win,  J.  KIEKPATEICK. 


1.  To   the  cross  of  Christ,  my  Saviour,     I     had  brought  my  weary  soul,    Bur-den'd.  f:iint,  and  bro-ken-heart-ed,  PraTing, 

2.  At    the  cross,  while  urn ■klybowirir,      Jesus,     smileiig.Wic  uie  live;      I  have  died  for  your  traiis-irres-sions,  Ami  J 


^    *  *  ■»■•  I  C  C  C  8 1"  v  u  p  0  I  I 


En  Id  i  <t,  uccurtliiiy  In  Ac;  uf  <  V  nyn.s.s,  in  tin  year  lH7ti,  by  E.  M.  lililVE,  in  tin-  Office  i,/ fin    I.tliruritin  t,/  Ctniyrest;,  at  Wmliinytun. 


THE  ROCK  THAT  IS  HIGHER. 


Words  by  E.  JOHNSON. 


But  toiling  in  life's  dusty  wa'v, 
The  Rock's  blessed  shadow  ho1 
0,  then,  to  the  Rock  let  me  fly, 
To  the  Rook  that  is  higher  than  I. 


Or  clin        „ 

Or  walking  the  shadowy  vail. 
Then,  quick  to  the  Rock  c; 
To  the  Rock  that  is  higher  tl 


>7  GOULD  4  FISCHER,  in  the  Office 


TOUGH  NOT  THE  CUP. 


.  Touch  not  tho  cm]),    it      is  death  to  thy  soul;      Touch  not  the  cup,     touch  not  the  cup;       Man  -  y     I  knov 
!.  Touch  not  the  cup  when  the  wine  glistens  ;  bright,Touch  not  the  cup,     touch  not  the  cup;     Though  like  the  11 

^4    J"   fc  I 


j   v 


-r-^\\      1 — M — t"    I  T;      »    *       b~  0  •  *-*    #  "T^-^JT 

— * l-» #'H# 0     0'  0-\-0  -'      '<  —    » J — l-       I      H-lg-*  ^  I*- 


Touch  not  the  cup,  young  man  in  I 

Touch  not  tlie  .up,   touch  not.  tli 
Hark  to  II. o  warning  ..f  thousands 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  it  not. 
Co  to  their  lonely  and  d. ■solute  tomb 
Think  of  their  .leal  I),  of  their  sorrow  and  gloom; 
Think  that  perhaps  you  may  share  iu  their  doom; 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  it  not. 


Touch  not  the  cup,  oh,  dtink  not  a  drop; 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  not  the  cup; 
All  that  thou  lovest  entreat  thee  to  stop  ; 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  it  not. 
Stop,  for  the  home  that  to  thee  is  so  nonr; 
St..]),  for  the  home  that  to  thee  is  so  dear; 
Stop,  for  Ihy  country,  I  he  (lod  thai  you  fear; 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  it  not. 


J  HE    GOLDEN    GATE. 


<y  JOHN  R.  SWEXEY.      57 


3.     I'm  nearing  now  the  City  bright, 

Washed  in  tin-  1.1...-..1  ,,r  the  Lamb; 

Where  I  shall    join  tin' saints  in  white, 

Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

The  Golden  Gate,  the  Golden  Gate, 
]  almost  see  the  Golden  Gate. 


Washed  in  the  1.1 1  of  the  I'unl,  ' 

The  Golden  Gate,  the  Golden  Gate, 
I've  passed  beyond  the  Golden  Gate. 


SEND  ME. 


If  v 

If  you  c:ii)  n.it   pieach  III..     Paul. 
You  ran  tell  love  .,!'  .I,..,.-, 

You  can  say  lie  died  fur  all. 
If  you  cannot   rouse  tin-  wicked, 

With  the  judgment's  divad  ala 
Yon  can  Lad  the  little  children 

To  the  Saviour's  waiting 


foil  idlv  saving, 
hing  [can do?1 
of  men  arc  dying, 
And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
'lake  the  la^k  he  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  His  work  y.-i,r  pleasure  he; 
Answer  *| ui.'k I \    when   He  calleth  ! 
•'  Here  am  I,  send  n 


THE  HEALING  FOUNTAIN.  si 

Words  by  &ev.  W.  H.  BURRELL.  p^  Music  by"JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


2.  Now  my  soul  is  sweetly  bathing 

In  the  sea  of  perfect  rest, 
Lost  are  all  its  fears  and  cravings, 
O  how  sweetly  I  am  blest. — Clio. 

3.  All  my  inbred  foes  subduing, 

Jesus  reigns  supreme  within  ; 
All  my  rnnsomM  [powers  renewing, 

Now  "He  eleanseth  from  all  sin." — Cho. 


4.  0  how  sweetly  now  I'm  resting 

On  the  promise  of  his  word  ; 
Ev'ry  moment  now  I'm  testing, 

Th'  cleansing  virtue  of  his  blood. — Cho. 

5.  Soon  with  dear  ones,  now  in  glory, 

I  shall  be  with  Christ  at  home ; 
There  I'll  tell  the  wondrous  story, 


How  the  world  v 


pvercome. — Clu). 


0^  Words  by  Mrs.  Lydia  Baxteb 


THE  PRECIOUS  NAME. 

is  glorious  n 


At  tbe  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 
railing  prostrate  at  bis  feet, 

King  of  Icings  in  beav'n  we'll  ei 
When  our  joiirin-j   is  eonipli  te. 
CRortw.— Precious  name,  Ao. 


'WHAT  SHALL  I  DO  TO  BE  SAVED." 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  By  permisiion. 


O !  Lord  look  in  mercy  on  me, 

Come,  O  come  and  speak  peace  to  my  soul : 

Unto  whom  shall  I  flee, 

Dearest  Lord,  but  to  thee, 
Thou  canst  make  my  poor  broken  heart  whole, 

That  will  I  do !  that  will  I  do! 

To  Jesus  I'll  go  and  be  saved. 


-TTTTT 


THE  "NEW  OVER   THERE.'-Concluded. 
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y  need   no  lamp  by  night,  For  their  day    is  always  bright,  And  their  i 
p    lrV     . 


their  light,    O-ver    there. 


w  they  feel  no  chilling  blast, 
For  their  winter  time  is  past, 
And  their  summers  always  last, 


For 'tin-  Saviour's  always 


3.  They  have  fought  the  weary  flight, 

.Ti'mis  saved  tli. ■m  liv  his  might, 
Now  they  dwell  with  him  in  light, 


They  c; 
For  the 

And  with  them  is  endless  cheer, 


'  Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


2.  Perfect  submission,  perfect  delight, 
Visions  of  rapture  burst  on  my  sight, 
Angels  descending,  luiiiu'  from  above, 
Echoes  of  mercy,  whispers  of  love. — Cho. 

Perfect  submission,  all  is  at  rest, 

1  in  my  Saviour  am  happy  and  blest, 

Watching  and  waiting,  looking  above, 

Filled  with  his  goodness,  lost  in  his  love. — Cho. 


WE  WILL  WALK  IN  THE  STREETS  OF  THE  CITY.        6 

Rev.  A.  FLAMMAN.  Dr,  T,  H.  PEACOCK. 


1.  When  wo  reach  the  gold  -  en     cit  -  vT"  When  we  pass  tlie  pearlv  sate,  Where  our  friends,  -who  went  be- 

2.  Here  our  hap  -pv  hearts  al  -  read-  y       Taste  by  faith  the  Miss  of  heav'n  ;  To  our  hungry  souls  the 

1*1        I. 


-  iug  watch  and  wait.  We  will  walk  iu  the  streets  of  the  cit  -  y,        With  our 
is      free  -  ly   giv'n. 

n  fa 


lov'd  ones  gone  be-  fore ;    We  will  sit     on  the  banks  of  the  r: 


We  will  meet  to  part   ] 


3  But  how  great  will  be  our  pleasure, 
When  we,  free  from  sin  and  pain, 
On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
See  each  other  there  again. — Chorus. 


5  Then  we'll  gladly  wait  a  little, 
Gladly  still  our  burdens  bear; 
Soon  we'll  get  a  crown  of  glory, 
Soon  we'll  Jesus'  "  welcome  "  hear.— Ch#ru4. 


68worWANETAvLoK.  BEAUTIFUL  WORLD  OF  LIGHT.*****.*. 


ELLENC.ERGER. 


Ten  thousand  thousand 


;  In  that  hi-auliliil,  hcautilulworlUol  light,  world  01  light,  1  hrn-  v.  mi  ai,.  i  1  ma>  'twill,  wernay  awei 


hymns 
if  Jeaus  we  obi  j  . 

That  i-  the  |.la<-f  bIi.tp  wo  shall  go, 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 


SAVE  ME  NEXT. 
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A  little  girl  stood  on  the  deck  of  a  sinking  ship.  The  passengers  were  being  taken  away  by  the  boats.  No  one  seemed  t( 
think  of,  or  care  for  the  little,  lone  one.  When  at  last  she  frantically  leaped  from  the  vessel  into  the  roaring  waves,  crying 
"Save  me  next,"  and  sank  beneath  the  wild,  stormy  billows. 


E,  F.  STEWART, 


JNO.  R.  SWENET. 


But  now  I  plead,  crushed  by  sin's  load  ; 


Mi'i-ry,  T  know,  is  full  and  free, 
For  Christ,  my  Saviour,  ili'  <t  lor  u 
Oh,  now  I  would  forgivi      ' 


e  next."— Chorut. 


OVER  AND  OVER  AGAIN. 


■peat,     [learned 


meet  for  heaveu  —  Cfio- 


CLINGING  TO  THE  GROSS. 


71 


,Rev.  B.  M.  ADAMS.    By  per. 


rt  * 

h     K     h     N      v      I 
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am  clinging 

to  the  cr 

+  .  0   1 

Clinging, 

-nWU- 

Clin 

ing 

to  the  cross. 

\ 

~^~I"L<  1 - 
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2  O  the  joy  of  knowing  Jesus, 
It  is  dawning  on  my  soul ; 
I  am  finding  his  salvation, 

And  the  power  that  makes  me  whole. — Cho. 


5  O  refine  me  by  thy  spirit, 

Make  my  earthly  life  sublime, 
With  my  heart  a  home  for  Jesus, 

Till  I'm  done  with  earth  and  time. — Cho. 
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I  AM  SATISFIED  WITH  THEE. 


JNO.  K.  SWENET. 


^%^F 

,     N      1 
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^        >,        S    —V- 

1.  I 

2.  I 

9 

sat   -   is  -  tied, 
friend-less,  lost 

my 

hme-'iyl' 

I     am      sat  - 
But  Thy  good-i 

- 

lied     with  The 
reached  to     me 

*    •     »    |    » 
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i>      <*>    '      

b    b    I 


r  3  I  liavc  laid  my  burdens  dreary, 

At  the  feet  ouce  pierced  fo-  -ie ; 
No  more  I  wander  weary, 

I  am  satisfied  with  Thee. 
Let  me  be  the  last  and  least, 

Thy  promise  is  my  feast, 
The  world  may  frown — not  Thee, 

The  Saviour  loveth  me. 


4  I  am  satisfied,  my  Saviour, 

<  )n  Thee  my  sins  were  laid, 
And  I  know  thou  livest  ever, 

And  I  need  not  be  afraid. 
When  earth's  strong  i" lations  fell, 

Thou  art  still  my  all  in  all, 
And  thus  I  make  my  plea, 

My  Saviour  loveth  me. 


5  I  am  worthless,  undeserving, 

But  Thy  love  is  boundless  free, 
All  patiently,  unswerving, 

Has  thy  inercv  followed  me. 
Yes,  my  soul  is  satisfied, 

And  death  shall  not  divide, 
But  bring  me  nearer  Thee, 

My  Saviour  loveth  me. 


Words  revised  from  H,  HOLMAN. 
Ik* r-t^- 


REJOICE  AND  SING. 

(A  CHRISTMAS  SONG.) 


73 


Rev.  D.  C.  JOHN,  by  per. 


v   YVVTVYV\ 

Chorus,  s    n 


\>  v  \>  t     v    V 


3  The  shining  host  still  make  their  boast, 
Of  him  who  came  from  heaven ; 
With  joyful  lays  we  too  will  praise, 
The  Lord,  our  ransom  given. — Chorus 


4  To  thee  we  bow  in  glory  now, 
Our  precious,  risen  Saviour  ; 
Oh,  hear  our  prayer,  and  bring  us  where 
Thy  children  sing  forever. — Chonu. 


YET  THERE  IS  ROOM. 

Words  and  Music  by  T.  C.  O'KAflE. 


^ffPrfl^^^P^ 


3  From  t lit-  hedges-  and  the  street, 

Chris!  is  waiting  each  ti>  greet, 
"Yet  there  is  room."— C'Ao. 


EDGAB  PAGE. 


BREAK  FORTH  AMD  SING. 

J  h  i 


BREAK  FORTH  AND  SING -Concluded. 


heart's  best  song   we   bring,    To    him    our  heart's  best  song  we  bring,  Break  forth 


Saviour's  given."— Cho. 

This  song  they  sing  to-day  on  high  ; 
This  song  we'll  sing  till  we  shall  die ; 
When  we  have  pass'd  beyond  the  tide, 
We'll  shout  it  still  on  Canaan's  side.-  CRo. 


ANCHORED. 


T    *  '  *•»  "J.  *    *  f 

sweeps  thro' the  gath'r  -  iny     gloom,    For     he    sees     beyond  all  the  wild  ware's  strife,  The  land  with  its  hills  of  bloom. 
ev-er    their  heal  -  tag         balm,    Aud  the    sun -lit  wave  of    its  fount  of    life  Laves  the  soul  in  its    Urn -pid  calm. 


ANCHORED -Concluded. 


3  In  the  long  bright  years  all  our  human  tears 

Shall  fade  as  the  dew  'neath  the  sun, 
For  our  Captain  and  Kin^  is  Lord  evermore, 

And  we'll  sing  o'er  the  viet'ries  won  ; 
While  the  angel-lyre,  with  its  notes  of  lire, 

Shall  echo  the  jubilant  strain, 
Till  the  joy  shalf  float  from  the  heav'nly  hill 

To  the  reach  of  the  farthest  plain. — Clio. 


EDGAR  PAGE. 


4  We  shall  gain  our  home  o'er  the  billow's  foam, 

When  the  sunset  flames  o'er  the  sea, 
And  our  hearts  shall  hail  in  the  crimson  west, 

The  tokens  of  glory  to  be; 
And  as  softly  the  day  is  drifting  away, 

From  the  moorings  that  held  her  fast, 
WTe  shall  greet  the  light  of  the  fadeless  morn, 

On  the  shore  where  our  anchor  is  cast. — Cho. 


78 


STAND  FOR  THE  RIGHT -Concluded. 


-  .V 


m^^^^^^ 


The   prize     will      be 


To   those    that     en    -    dure,      That  press    their     wea  -  ry     way         through. 


!  Then,  why  should  we  fear,  if  the  Saviour  I     4  And  when  at  the  end  of  the  journey, 
Has  promised  to  bring  us  safe  through  ;  We're  hidden  to  lay  the  cross  down, 

We'll  sing,  though  the  way  may  he  stormy,  We  know  that  our  Captain,  King  Jesus, 

And  trust  while  our  best  we  shall  do. — Chorus.  I  Will  give  us  a  beautiful  crown.— Chortu. 


Words  by  Rev.  JOHN  PARKER. 

/n    I,  ■      i'     II     l     !     ' 


"  IT  IS  1 1  BE  NOT  AFRAID. "    k^™.™*™.  79 


Dr.  E.  TOURJEE.    By  per. 


ubt  thee  no  more,  niv  Redeemer,  Yrs,  trusting  in  tlioc,  veM  rusting  in  thee,  I'll  ei 
**♦£♦      -  J J.      M 


!  Heed  not  the  wrath  of  the  tempter, 
My  presence  thy  shelter  shall  be; 
"Tis  I,  who  am  keeping  thy  spirit, 

'Tis  I !  art  thou  trusting  in  Me? — Chorus. 


4  Fear  not  the  chill  of  the  valley, 
For  death  but  a  shadow  shall  be ; 
My  rod  and  my  staff  shall  support  thee, 
'Tis  I!  keep  on  trusting  Ln  Me. — Chonu. 


so    ««£££     /  AM  LOOKING,  LORD,  TO  THEE.     tSHSr 


I'ikiiii;,  Lord. to  t h.-.\    T    am  waiting  at  lliy  feet.  Faint  and  weary  though  1  lie,  Thou  canst  make  inn  all  complete.. 
Hiking,  Lord,  to  then;  Tired  of  self  and  hating  siu  ;  Give  me  per  -  feet  lib-er-ty,    tiive  me  grace  aud  peace  within. 


3.  I  am  looking,  Lord,  to  thee 


I  4.  I  am  looking,  Lord,  to  thee;  I  5.  I  am  looking,  Lord,  to  thee; 

Every  idol  I  resign  ;  Now  I  foci  thy  blood  applied  ; 

|       Take  them  till,  and  let  me  be,  |        Precious  blood,' it  cleansetli  me, 

at,  wholly  thine. |  Glory  to  the  lamb  that  died. 


JOSEPHINE  POLLAED,  in  S,  S.  Times.    ONL  Y   BEL/ EVE.  * 


Music  by  T.  0.  O'KANE. 


of  the  author. 


ONLY  BELIEVE-Concluded. 


n^m^^m&m^^^^^ 


^ins  at  his  feet, 

Mm  in-  their  tremulous  doubts  to  repeat; 
Weary  :il  hi-t  of  tlw  storms  lliev  have  braved 


Haste  to  repent,  aud  then  only  believe. 


igth,  and  on  him 
Out  of  the  depths  unto  him  we  may  er 
Freely  and  fully  the  promise  he  ^ave. 


Help  us.  dear  Saviour,  thy  word  to  believe. 


THE  GA  TE  AND  THE  WA  Y.    ^  *  l¥^^t%  pe, 

-4-4-      *     h     * 


^erful  we  wait    To 

humMr  and  -rrat  An 
biased  tliefate     To 


the    end     of 

pass-  inn    thy    threshold 

rS1 


Standing  wide  open,  thou      beau-ti-ful  gate, 


THE  GATE  AND  THE  WAY -Concluded. 
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lLs  eisenbise.  the  blood  is  all  my  plea. 


JNO.  R.  SWENET, 


4  How  happy  now  my  lot, 

I've  found  my  long-sought  rest; 
The  blood,  the  blood  my  only  plea, 
Makes  me  serenely  blest.—  Chorus. 


FLOBA  L.  BEST. 


WE  SHALL  WIN. 
4- 


JNO.  E.  SWENET. 


3  Trusting  the  arm  of  our  Captain, 

Strong  in  the  strength  of  our  King; 

Victors  through  him  who  hath  loved  us, 

"  Praises  and  honors"  we  bring. — C'Ao. 


4  High  on  the  watch-towers  of  gloiy, 

AiiltI-  look  lovingly  down  ; 
Waiting,  C)  warriors,  to  circle 

Your  brows  with  the  light  of  a  crown. — Cho. 


Words  from  the  Christian  Advocate.  DC     IN    tAHNtb  I . 


Dawns  the  day  of  n 


MY  SAVIOUR  DIED  FOR  ME. 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


.Jr^-k-rX 


^mmmm^mmm^ 


4  And  when  I  reach  the  blissful  shore, 


This  only  thought  my  soul  shall  . 


0  LAMB  OF  GOD,  I  COME. 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


0  LAMB  OF  GOD,  I  COME -Concluded. 

-3- 


I  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 


4  Just  as  I  am,  thy  love,  unknown, 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 
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GOME  TO  JESUS. 


JNO.  R.  SWENEY, 


4 

+ 

1     ►    ft 

|*">| 

<L 

» — J-f— *— 

^ 

Je  - 

us,  Come  to 

Je  -  sus    just 

■*■      *      ■*- 

K 

y 

2  He  will  sav( 

3  Oh,  believe 

4  He  is  able. 

5  He  is  willin 

6  He'll  receiv 

7  Call  upon  h 

8  He  will  hea 


WE'LL  BEAR  THE  CROSS. 


WM.  G,  FISCHER.1 


t&=&£k 

1 

| 

H-7— J-j — H-r-i      >  \     r.i   ,    -irh 

-J4- 

-4—,- 

-£ 

-&-*- 

1 
With 

1 

joy,    thou  precious    Lamb     of  God,  We'll     boar    that  cross 

*  •  *  r  n  t  ~  i !  *  !  i  «"•  » » : 

for      thee. 

— #  .  g:  . 

S 

1-         y     1         i 

t  Dear  Saviour  in  thy  glorious  name, 
Our  every  foe  we'll  face  ; 
We'll  fight  like  soldiers  in  thy  cause, 
And  conquer  by  thy  grace. — Chorus. 


4  Yet,  till  our  latest  moment  come, 
Thy  cross  on  earth  we'll  bear; 
Then  rise  victorious  through  thy  blood, 
A  heavenly  crown  to  wear.— Chorus. 


THE  LAND  JUST  ACROSS  THE  RIVER. 

By  permission  of  the  Author.  T.  C.  O'KANE. 


I.  On      Jordan's  stormy   bank-  I  stand.  Ami  r:i*t     a     wish    -  ful     eye,        To    Canaan's   fair    and    happy   land, Whore 
I.  O'er    all   those  wide  ex-tend-nl  plains  Sliimsonee   -  ter    -  nal    day;     There  God   the  Son     for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And 

■0-   -0-   -0-    m      4- 


3  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  be  forever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest. — Chorus. 


4  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 
Would  here  no  longer  stay  ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. — Chorus. 


TAKE    UP    THY  GROSS.    Chorus  and  Music  by  JHO.  E.  SWENEY, 

4-4- 


3  Take  up  thy  cross!  nor  heed  the  shame, 
And  let  thy  foolish  pride  he  still  ; 
Thy  Lord  did  not  refuse  to  die 
Upon  a  cross  on  Calvary's  hill. 


A  LITTLE  TALK  WITH  JESUS.  93 

Y.  M.  C.  A.  of  Phila.,  by  per.  By  H.  Q.  FISCHER. 


And  fairest  ul'  tin.-  l\iir. 


Mi   pilL'i-im  IV.'t  shall'd 
There,  in  mv  Father 

Where  many  mans 
I  shall  sweetly  talk  * 

And  he  will  talk  w 


J  AS.  NICHOLSON. 


NOW  JESUS  SAVES  ME. 


JTSO.  E,  SWENET. 


•s   inc.    Now  Je-sus    .saves    me,  Now  Je-sus     saves    me,  The  Spirit  tells  nie    s.>. 

tfjbpfctf»-f=f:ff=s#-irc  e.ig*  IcifFfFiiTE 


is  is  my  righteousness.— C%on«. 


Glory,  glory  to  his  u: 


COME,  WITH  HEARTS  ALL  LIGHT. 


•    •    *    < 


t— -*    ^  i   v    ^ 


Chorus  and  Music  by  JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


1 1  fTfflfTt^^^^fJi^^M 


GOME,  WITH  HEARTS  ALL  LIGHT -Concluded.  ^ 

ft     *  Al vn       N     s     . ft     r     ft  J         N     .        N     N     .     .      i 


11  attune!  him,  And  smik'il  to  li 
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J.  NICHOLSON,  by  per. 


PARTING  AND  MEETING. 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


vill  meet  beyond 


er,"     Let  this  thought  vmir  spirit  dicer,  When  from  well- 
'  '.e-light-1'ul     is    the   thought,  When,  from  cont 


of  af-fee  -  tion 


But     the  liour  isconiin<r     when  We     will  meet  beyond  the      riv    -    er,     And    shall  never    part  a    -    gain. 


PLOEA  L.  BEST. 


STRIKE  YOUR  HARPS. 


4  Rise,  ye  n 

Through  the  mighty  victor  free; 

Hasten  forth  with  songs  of  gladne 

Chant  the  day  of  jubilee.— Chorus. 


Words  concluded  from  opposite  page. 


3  "  We  will  meet  beyond  the  ri 


And  shall  kno    ,  ... 
There  in  triumph  we  will  worship 

With  our  loved  ones  round  the  throne. 
There  no  thought  of  separation 

Can  disturb  the  tranquil  breast; 


Work  for  us,  through  grace  divi 

An  exceeding  "weight  of  glory,'' 

Which  eternally  shall  shine. 
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THE  FLOWERY  SHORE. 


JITO,  S,  SWEITEY. 


.ss'd  From  earth 


4    g.~ 

ross  the       riv  -  er,       To      dwell    among    the 
aiu,  and     sad  -  ness,    Are     tuning    harps  and 


V    J   V     \J     <J 


W      V 


5  Why  should  we  weep  that  they've  escaped 
The  risk  of  dark  temptation  ; 
That  they  are  now  forever  safe, 

And  sure  of  their  salvation.— Chorus. 


4  We  would  not  wish  their  joys  the  less, 
Nor  bring  them  back  from  glory  ; 
But  rather  live  that  we  may  meet, 
To  sing  redemption's  story. — Cherut. 


LIE  STILL  AND  SLEEP. 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


:|:  His  child  to  lie. 
T  ive  every  one,  bu 
He  first  loved  the*. 


Jesus  the  little  "child  will  o 

:||:  Safe  at  his:'" 
And  thou  shalt  live  before  the  throne. 
Because  he  died. 
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Words  by  JAS.  NICHOLSON. 


THE  WONDERFUL  CURE. 


Music  by  JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


JESUS  IS  THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD. 


Words  by  Bev.  E.  W.  TODD. 


Mnsic  by  JNO.  G,  ROBINSON. 
I     1. 


fair    and  bright,     O'er   her  fragrant     flower*      fell  tl 


1.0-  vcr     Ed<  n's      bower:  , 

Shadows  dark  and    drearv      gather'd    on     the  air',      '     Mortals,    sad"  and 
!.   Down  thro'  ali  the    a     -     ges  sped  the  hopeful     rav,  To    the    eastern  sag.-.        lighting     up  their  way, 

Star  of  man's  blest  morning,  emblem  fair   of    r 


RESTING.   Concluded. 
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3  Besting  in  Jesus,  oh,  what  a  delight, 
Loving  the  Lord,  and  doing  his  will, 
Whate'er  he  sends  me  I'm  sure  will  be  right, 
Gladly  his  counsel  I'll  try  to  fulfil.— Cho. 


4  Resting  in  Jesus,  he'll  bear  me  safe  through, 
When  to  death's  shadowy  vale  I  have  come ; 
The  mansion  of  glory  shall  open  to  view, 
Then  I'll  be  resting  with  Jesus  at  home.— Cho. 


104 


NED  BUNTLINE. 


THE  TEMPERANCE  FLAG. 


JNO.  E.  SWETTEY. 


2  Temperance  is  our  motto,  brave  ; 

Ours  to  rescue  passion's  slave  ; 

Ours  to  foil  the  niggard  knave, 

Who  his  race  would  fain  deprave  ; 
:||:  Ours  to  succour  and  to  save 

From  the  drunkard's  gloomy  grave.  :||: 


3  Nail  the  old  flag  to  the  mast, 
Nail  it  strong,  and  keep  it  fast  : 
Men  may  hate,  and  men  may  frown, 
But  we  ne'er  will  haul  it  down. 

:||:  On  to  victory,  one  and  all, 
Never  falter,  never  fall- :": 


A  BRAND  FROM  THE  BURNING. 
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JAMES  NICHOLSON.    By  per. 


JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


1.  A  brand  from  the  burning,  I     can  now  declare,     No  sin-ner    re-turning     need 
When    I,      a  poor  reb-el,     sal  -  va-tiou  could  gain, My  [  Omit ]      Je-s 

2.  I    ask'd  him  for  mercy,     he    said,  I    for-give;    By  faith  I    received  it,     by     faith   I    still  live ; 


-pardoning  (iod.W'ho  [  Omh 


]  Chorus. 

[s    1      .    1      1  1  j     js 

-j—  N  — 1 — J  1    P — i 1-1-*] — d — J  1    1 .  A  1  J — J    d   1 

xffl J — * 

— g-7  d\  \  j — J — J  1  g — g ;    j  1  d — J — 0-\-*-.  j   J  1    | — J — J—r 

nev-er      the  vil  -  est  dis-dain.  Je  -  sus,  my  Je-sus,  my  own  loving   Saviour,  He  pardoned  my  sins,  and  he  set  my  soul 

giveness,  instead     of  the  rod     .le  -  sus,  my  Jesus,  etc. 

t     r  r  r  ^ 

>         t  r 

'TyT  f  j*  j* 

is  of  the  past  I  can  never  recall, 

e  mercy  of  Jesus  hath  covered  them  al 

he  found  me  insolvent,  with  nothing  ' 


great  change.— Cho. 


.  All  glory  tn  Jesus,  the  Friend  of  mankind, 
In  him  every  sinner  salvation  may  find; 
The  fullness  of  ocean  ran  never  portray 
The  fountain  where  1  had  my  sins  washed  away. — Cho. 
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By  per.  of  E.  M.  BEUCE. 


BEAUTIFUL  DAY. 


Words  and  Music  by  WM.  J.  KIBETATBICK, 


ful,  beau-ti-  ful      day, 

beau-ti-  ful,    beautiful  .lav, 


J  Beautiful  day  ;  perfectly  bright, 
Jesus  alway  ;  boundless  delight. 
Bliss  all  around,  heav'n  by  the  way, 
Shining  in  fullness,  oh,  beautiful  day.— Cho. 


4  Beautiful  day  ;  haven  of  rest, 

Every  one'may  come  and  be  blest ; 
Glory  to  God,  naught  can  dismay  ; 
Christ  is  the  light  of  this  beautiful  day.— Ch«. 


WM.  H.  CLASS, 


THE  ROYAL  FOUNTAIN. 


W.  J.  KIBKPATEICK. 
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4    Whoever  will,  may  driuk  aud  live ; 

New  life  the  healing  draught  inspires  : 
From  those  who  nothing  have  to  give, 
The  royal  bounty  naught  requires. — Cho. 


5    All  over  Canaan's  goodly  land, 

Where  saints  enjoy  such  sweet  repose ; 
'Mid  pastures  green  on  every  hand, 
King  David's  royal  fountain  flows.— Ch*. 


ANCHORED  FAST. 


NEARING  PORT -Concluded. 
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2  Holy  faces  smile  a  welcome 

To  our  storm-encompassed  bark, 
Ami  a  song  of  greeting  ringeth 

Through  the  shadows  drear  and  d: 
Wild  the  breakers  dash  around  us — 

Shall  we  find  an  ocean  grave? 
Nay ;  the  arm  of  love  eternal, 

Reaches  o'er  the  highest  wave.— C 


hip  was  at  the  land." — Chorus. 
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JESUS  OF  NAZARETH  PASSETH  BY. 


From  Songs  of  Salvation.    By  Per. 

=1-    ■       -  '    ■»+-»■ 


*•    '|  These  wnndrnii-uatliiM  i  i.-.Kh  I  .v  .hi  y  "  \\  lut  m.-a  n- 1  h  i.  .1 1  an<V  ™i„.    (;,„i/..!  f  mo  -  Hon,  say  ?  In    a 

(Who  is      this  .Te  -  sus?  Why  should  heThecit  -  y     move  so  migh- ti  -  ly?    ) 
l-   \     A  pass  -  ing  stranger,  has     he  skill    To  move  the    mul-ti-  [  Omit '...]/ hide  at  will?  A-g; 


I   Again  he  comes!     l-'rom  place  to  place, 
Ihs  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 
He  pauseth  at  our  threshold— nay, 
He  enters— condescends  to  stay. 
Khali  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry  : 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


I  Ho!  all  ye  heavy-laden  come! 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest. and  home; 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  his  proffered  grace. 
Ye  tempted,  there's  a  refuge  nigh  : 
".lesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

I  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 
An. I  all  his  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  he  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  hitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
"  Too  late,  too  late  !  "  will  be  the  cry— 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by." 


EVERY  MOMENT  I  NEED  THEE. 

MARY  D.  JAMES.  Without  Me  ye  can  do  nothing. 

-*-\ — N- 


With  such  a  guard  attending,  thoughniyriad  foe's  be  n 

Omnipotence  defending — my  heart  could  n ' 

Se/rain.—I  need  thee,  etc. 


YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION. 


Words  and  Music  by  H.  E.  PALMEB. 
May  be  sung  as  a  duet  by  two  voices  or  by  the  whole  school ;  all  voices,  ereept  On-  Alio,  ringing  the  higher  part. 


pg^lfT^^p^H^drlf't  Jglfl'i 


m^^m^mm^mm 


Fight  manful -ly  onward,— Dark  passions  sub  -due;  Look  ( 
Bo  thoughtful  and  earnest,  Kind-hearted  and  true;  Look  ( 
He    who    is    the  Saviour,    Our  strength  will  re -new  ;        Look   e 


i,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
>,  He'll  ear-ry  jrou  through. 
i,   He'll  car -ry   you     through. 


"HEAVEN'S  NICE.- 

Dedicated  to  the  Infant  Class. 
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JflO.  E,  SWENET. 


le  Atlie  Roach  died  in  Washington,  aged two  years  and  a  halj '.     Allie  was  a  sweet  singer.     A  few  da\ 

:ang  averse  of  a  hymn,  and  then  said"  Less  pay,"  and,  kneeling  devoutly,  repeated  twice,     "  0  God  !  Heaven's  nice— 


5  Some  day,  on  radiant  wing,  they'll  come 
And  bear  me  to  the  skies, 
To  join  them  in  their  happy  home, 
And  prove  that  "  Heaven's  nice." 


A  WHISPER  TO  JESUS  BRINGS  REST. 


JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


1.  Amid  the  world's  tumults,  its  toils  and  its  strife,  With  sorrow  and  labors  oppress'd,  All  weary  and  worn  with  the  conflicts  of 

2.  When  feeble  and  prostrate  from  sickness  and  pain, With  anguish  and  suff'ring  distress'd.We  whisper  to  Jesus,  and  quickly  a- 

!.  i>  J^*J  J  _«      ......         it 


3  In  pitying  love  "  He  inclineth  his  ear 
And  hearetli"  each  bumble  request; 
So  tenderly  waiting  sad  spirits  to  cheer, 
And  give  his  beloved  ones  rest.— Choi 


;,  even  a  whisper  is  beard  up  in  Heaven, 
s  hunt  i  in.-  we  send  our  desire; — 

of  mercy  is  given 
il  fire.— Chorus. 


Than  flash  of  electrical  li 


T.  W.  SMITH. 


THERE  'U  BE  REST  BY  AND  BY. 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


the   soul  -  cheering    thought!    There  is      rest     for    the  pure   and  the    good; 
He    said,    to     pre  -  pare,  For    the    tempt-ed,   the  tried,  and  the    true, 


THERE'LL  BE  REST  BY  AND  BY.    Concluded. 
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fied         home.  There'll  be 

fied  hom^    by     and  by,        There'll  be 


by    and    by, 


TTf 


3  Now  we  walk  through  a  valley  of  tears, 
-J  -  ir  spirits  are  burdened  and  sad  ; 


ur  loved  ones  who've  passed  on  before, 
hall  meet  in  the  land  of  the  blest ; 
ir  conaict  with  sin  will  be  o'er,  _ 
we  soon  in  fair  Zion  will  r. 


THE  MASTER  HAS  COME 


W.  J.  ZIEKPATRICK 


in-,  and  Hi'  calli'tli  fur  thee 


3  The  Mas 

Look  out  o'it  tin'  1 1  * ■  1 . 1  -  tin-  white  liar 

work  tu  be  ilime  in  the  vineyanl  tu  day. 


There  is  work  to  be  done,  (I,  then  ti 


6  The  Master  has  eome.  ami  He's  eallitiR  for  thee, 
To  gather  the  .  hddn-n  ami  lirini;  them  to  Me  ; 

t""""  »i<n-.  i.. ■ for  I".  I  have  given, 

n  the  kingdom  of  heav'n— ChO. 


SALVATION  THROUGH  CHRIST.  117 

THOS.  E.  EOACH.  JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


0  Je  -  sus,  whose  blood  roaketh     whole.         To      Je  - 

1  bow     at     the     foot     of  the      cross. 
Whodic-d,  and  now      liv  -  eth  for         me. 


4  I  yield  to  be  sav'd  by  thy  gi 

I  wait  for  the  touch  of  thy  pow'r ; 
Now  show  me  the  smiles  of  thy  face,  I       And 
Thine  image  within 


Chorus.—  To  Jesus,  etc. 


and  my  fetters  a: 
He  speaks  with  the  v('  ' 

wash'd  in  his  blood. 
Chorus. —  To  Jesua,  etc. 


pardon'd,  I'm  cleans'd,  I 
Chorus. —  To  Jesus,  et~ 
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MART  D.  JAMES. 


WE  WILL  MEET  IN  THE  MORNING. 

"  Them  also  which  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  bring  with  hirt 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


1.  flood  night,  good  night,  we    will  meet  in     the 
'1.  <  .ood  night,  good  night,  we    will  meet  in      the 

-tm»  r.r<U 


ly   day,        The 


£  t'tt  trt.  e 


3  Good  night:  we  will  meet  in  the  morning, 
When  tears  vill  be  till  viped  away; 
And  recompense  rieli  for  earth's  sorrow 
Will  Jesus  bestow  in  that  day. 

Chorus- —  Good  night,  etc. 


4  Good  night:  we  will  meet  in  the  morning; 
How  quickly  will  pass  the  brief  night  I 
And  gladly  well  hail  the  blest  dawning 
Of  glorious  eternity's  light. 

Chorus. —  Good  night,  etc. 


Rev.ELISHAA.HOFFttA*.  YIELDING     TO    CHRIST. 


HEKRIE  E.  NEWBERRY, 
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HAPPY  HOME. 


JTJO.  E.  SWENEY. 


Happy  home, 
Happy  home, 


*  r  r  . 

Happy  home,  I        sigh  for   thee,  I         sigh   for   thee;  I  would 

Happy  home,  Thy      gold-en  streets  I       then  would  see,  Ev  -  er- 


-r wr   || 

Mak-  ing    in  -  ter - ces -  sion ;  "\\  here  th' angelic  anthemswells,  And  song  of  full     redemption.  \e», 
Teem-ing  with   sal-va-tion;   And  the  Tree  of  Life  there  grows,  For  heal-ing  ev' -  ry     na-tion.  Yes, 


HAPPY  HOME.   Concluded. 


hap-py  home,  Yes,  hap-py   home,  Longing   for   the  shiningshore;  I  would  fain  hear  the  strains  Of 
hap-py  home,  Yes,  hap-py   home,  An-gels  sing  around  the  throne;  And  a -gain,  still     a  -  gain,  They 


saints  more  loud  and     clear.  Oh,     hap-py    home,  Oh,    hap-py     home,  I      long    to     see    thy 

beck -on  me     to        come. 

-flk-J  .  w  ■  ;    .  :  f    g  ■ 
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■Words  by  Mrs.  V. 


NEARER  THE  GROSS. 

Music  by  Mrs.  JOSEPH  F.  KNAPP,  by  pi 


1.  Near  -  er  the  cross,  my  heart  can  say,  I'm  com- ing  near- er,      Nearer  the  cross  from  day    to  day, 


t:-^^xr-y n —      v~v r 

I'm    com  -  ing  near-er;    Nearer  the  cross  where  Je-sus  died,  Nearer  the  fountain's  crimson  tide, 


2  Nearer  the  Christian's  mercy  seat, 

I'Yastim*  my  soul  on  manna  sweet,' 

I'm  coining  Dearer: 
Stronger  in  faith  more  clear  I  see 
Jesus  who  cave  Himself  for  me, 
Nearer  to  Him  I  still  would  be, 
|;  Still  coming  nearer.  :| 


Deeper  tin   love  my  soul  desires. 

Nearer  the  end  of  toil  ami  fare, 
Nearer  the  joy  I  lont'  to  share. 
Nearer  the  ero«  n  I  soon  shall  »i 
|  I'm  comics  nearer.  :J 


FACE  TO  FACE. 
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THOS.  E.  BOACH. 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


i  When  safe  within  that  heav'nly  home, 
I  stand  amid  its  golden  blaze  ; 
No  gilded  street,  nor  burnished  dome, 
Shall  hide  the  brightness  of  His  face—  Cfto: 


5  To  God,  the  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Join  every  heart  in  loudest  p 

shall  worship  at  His  throne, 
shall  see  Uim  face  to  face.— 
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EDGAE  PAGE, 


WORKING  FOR  THE  SAVIOUR. 


igiilpliillilp^iip 


1.  A      lit  -  tie  work  for  Jesus,  How  sweet  the  thought  to  me;  When  ev'ning  shades  do  gather,  Something  I'vedone  for  thee. 

2.  It   may  have  heen   but    lit -tie,   Thegood  that  I  havedone  ;  But  still  thou  wilt  accept  it.  Though  Irom  a  little  one. 
...     I  Hi!    il        is     such    anhon-or,     To    do  for  Christ  the  Lord  ;  To  do  an  act  to  please  him,  Or  speak  for  him  a  word. 

#-   £   *-  *-  ■#- 


I    will  praise  Thee,  Thou  hast  made  me     free  ;  Now  I'm     do  -  ing  something,  ev'  -  ry     day,  for   The< 


4  I  may  not  do  as  others, 

A  mighty  work  of  grace  ; 
1  may  not  bring  a  thousand, 

To  seek  the  Saviour's  face: — Chorus. 


5  But  I  can  tell  a  sinner, 

Of  Jesus's  precious  love , 
And  point  him  to  the  Mansion, 
That's  waiting  up  above. — Chorus. 


JESUS  WILL  HELP  YOU. 


WL  STEVENSON. 


1.  The  Saviour  is      call-ing    you, sinner—      Urg-ingyounow    to    draw  nigh  ;  He  asks  you  by  faith  to  re- 

2.  Thro' Him  there  is  life     in     be-lieving;        Sin  -  ner,  oh,  why  will  you    die?  Accept  Him  by  faith  as  your 

3.  The  Saviour   is      call-ing   you,  wanderer— Points  you  to  man-sions  on  high  ;  Return  to  the  path  that  leads 

4.  There's  danger  in    long-er     de- laying,         Swift-ly  the    moments  pass  by ;    If  now  you  will  c< 


ceivehim;  Je-sus  will  help  if  you  try.  Jesus  will  help  you,  Jesus  will  help  you,  Help  you  with  grace  from  on 

Saviour;  Je-sus  will  help  if  you  try. 

homeward ;  Je-sus  will  help  if  you  try. 

mer-cy;  Je-sus  will  help  if  you  try. 


Copyright,  1875,  By  Rw 
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MARY  D,  JAMES, 


LORD  HELP  ME. 

"  Then  came  she  and  worshipped  Him,  saying,  Lord,  help  me 


3  And  is  He  not  the 

Does  not  our  Jesus  hear 
His  suffering  followers,  when  they  pray? 
Is  He  not  always  near? 

I"      I nr 

Hear  every  plaintive  cry: — 

No  piteous  look,  no  falling  tear 

:||:  Escapes  the  Saviour's  eye. :[: 


And  loves  that  help  to  give: 
)  suppliant  will  the  Lord  deny  : 
|:  "  Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive  "  •' 


WATCH  AND  PRAY. 


JTJO.  E.  SWEtfEY.   127 


l.  Wheii  the  ev'ning    shadows  lengthen     O'er   the   bus -y  strife  of  earth,        Fall  -  iug 'mid  the  i 

F^l  J  a  l  J  •  A  J-J  r  •  Ji  fg  r*  a  I  i   r  J.  A  J 


nieth  Ion-, 
rs  of  mirth, 


the  twi-light  gray, 


And      he  cries,  with  hand    up    -lift    -    ed,  "Earth -ly    pilgrims,  watch,  and  pray." 

Cheers  tin  in  with  his    lov  -  ing     glan    -    ces,    Soft-ly  whisp'ring — "watch  and  pray." 

While  he  breathes,  with  fold- ed       pin   -    ions,  " Pil-grims,    ev  -  er    watch  and  pray." 


Copyright,  1872,  bj  J.  E.  SWKNEY. 


128         /  WILL  TRUST  IN  THE  BLOOD  OF  THE  LAMB. 

By  Permission.  T.  C.  O'KANE. 


,„«,,  ,.ie  thus  thiDe 
Was]]  me,  and  mine  thou  •■-*• 
Wash  me,  hut  not  my 


Tin'  atonement  of  tliv  tilood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sinht  improve; 

Till  liope  in  lull  fiuition  die, 
ADd  all  my  soul  be  love.— Chorvs. 


REV.  W.  H.  BURRELL. 


COMING  TO  JESUS. 


JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


129 


..  With  Tiiy  .-Tii-h~.iiiicIc.-i1  soul,  To  be  madefully  whole,  And  thy  ]~rfc  c  -t  ,-alv;"  ic.n  lusir;  Witli  my  In-art  stained  by  sin,  To  bt 
2.      O,  how  long  have  I  tried    To  re  -sist  nature's  tide,  All  in  vain  have  I  sighed  to  be  free;  In  myself,  all  uridone.'Neath  the 


~Ai*JM». 


ashed  and  made  clean,    I    am  coming,  dear  Sa-viour,   to   Thee.         T    am  coming,  dear  Saviour,  to    Thee, 
!6  sink-ing  down.     I    am   coming,  dear  Sa-viour,   to   Thee. 


iy  all  con 
To  he  kept  ev'ry  hour, 
By  thy  love's  wondro'is  power, 
I  am  coming,  dear  Saviour,  to  Thee. — Cm 
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REV.  J.  B.  ATCHINSON, 


CHRIST  INTERCEDING. 


E.  S.  LOBEUZ. 


?,  Hear  Jesus  pleading,  "All  n 
Tenderly  ]> loading,  "All  thine  are  mine," 
On.  may  they  all  bo  one 
United  in  the  Son. 
And  bright  above  the  sun 
Dwell  evermore— Refraib. 


Eev,  ELISHA  A,  HOFFMAN. 


CHRIST  KNOCKING. 


s   s   n   r\   s   k 

1     .. 

W   i 

itig,  his  peace  and  love  to 

mpart,  And  cleanse  thee  from  guiltand  sin. 

Ev  ' 

-    er  k 

r  jnocki 

locking,  ev 

er  knocking, 

-^*t>  l  ; » i  u-irrrr^iDC'Df  ia- 

>^u  •  1  ^   ^  ^  y  i  r    r  Lit 

V 

U"    u 

y    L 

!.  There's  a  gentle  voice  that  is  calling  to  thee, 
To  turn  from  the  pleasures  of  sin  away ; 
Oh,  haste  to  obey  the  Savior's  kind  voice, 
And  yield  him  thy  heart  to-day. 

Chorus. 


3.  With  the  dews  of  night  on  his  hallowed  brow, 
He  knocks,  and  is  calling  thee  o'er  and  o'er; 
O  sinner,  relent,  and  yield  him  thy  heart! 
He'll  enter  the  open  door. 


1S2 


FAREWELL. 


WM,  G,  FISCHER. 


:i  Fan-well !  farewell !  farewell ! 
Mv  stricken  heart  to  Jesus  fl 
From  hiru  I'll  never  part ; 


Farewell !  farewell ! 


MAEY  D.  JAMES. 


LET  YOUR  LIGHT  SHINE. 

From  "  Songs  of  the  Ooss"  by  per. 


JNO.  E,  SWENEY. 


LET  YOUR  LIGHT  SHINE.    Concluded. 
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?  Dost  thou  trim  thy  lamp  each  day  ? 

Is  it  always  bright  and  clear? 
Can  the  loved  ones  round  thee  say — 

"  By  thy  light  we'll  safely  steer 
To  the  blessed  port  above, 

To  the  Heaven  of  peace  and  love?"- 


4  Oh  !  if  all  our  lamps  would  burn, 
With  a  brighter,  steadier  light; 

Soon  would  the  Millennial  Morn, 
Burst  in  splendor  on  our  sight ; 

Girdled  with  its  golden  rays, 

Earth  would  all  be  filled  with  praise.  Cho. 
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MAEY  D.  JAMES. 


JESUS  CALLS  US. 


raO.  E.  SWENEY. 


:s  us — how  He's  longing 
Now  to  fold  us  to  His  breast, 
Let  us  go  to  our  clear  Saviour, 
In  His  arras  we'll  sweetly  rest. — Chorus. 


He  will  take  us  to  those  mansions, 
Beautiful,  prepared  on  high; 

There  we'll  live  with  Him  forever, 
Far  above  the  azure  sky. — CHOBCT. 


REV.  0.  P.  MASDEN. 


THE  OPEN  DOOR. 
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JNO.  R.  SWENET. 


claims:  No    hu-man  arm  to     save.   Was  man 
ty ;    Rise  up,  and  knock,  and  tall,  His  help 


from  the  grave,  No  hope  of    lib  -  er  -  ty. 
implore.   Prostrate  be-fore  him   fall,     He     is    the    o  -  pen  door. 


lie  pardoned  all  ___,     . 

He  gave  mi 
Yes,  Jesus  let  me  in 

The  great  and  open  door. — Chorus. 


T    I 

■l  Within  that  door  I 

A  child  of  God  and  fre 
Bound  for  the  glory-U 


13G    WM.  H.  EUDDIMAN,  Esq.      THE    LORD     OUR     TRUST.  WM.  J.  KIEKPATEIOX. 


Its  foundations  unshaken  shall  stand; 

For  though  dyini;,  vrt  i- 


MAET  D  JAMES. 


COUNT  THE  MERCIES. 


187 

JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


3  Count  the  m 

tho 

mher 

each  day  ; 

Count  the  tr 

lis  to 

Add  them 

.,  the 

Trials  arc  God's  richest 

Sent,  to  prompt  o 

i»,nl  lli/lit; 

-all 

Makes  the 

itly, 

>  loftier  heights. 
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THOS.  E.  ROACH. 


FOR  JESUS. 


JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


Jesus!  tell  of  his  love  : 
line  stony  heart  may  move — 
May  lead  some  soul  thai  love  to  prove. 
Speak,  0,  speak  for  Jesus ! 


Mrs.  S.  M.  I.  HENRY. 


PLENTY  TO  DO. 


W.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


PLENTY  TO  DO.    Concluded. 
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:  fields         to     sow ;  there  are    fields         to    reap,  There  ai 
words  to  speak,  there  are  songs  to     be  sung;  There  ai 


mountain  steep  ;  There  are  forests  to  plant,  and 
bells  to  be  rung  ;  There's  a  conflict  to  wage  with  the 


b — p — w> — i — \r~v — y — y — y — ^ — ^ 


3  There  is  plenty  to  do  all  over  the  land  : — 

Work,  crowding  the  brain,  the  heart,  and  the  hand  ; 
There  are  millions  to  feed  in  the  world's  busy  hive ; 
There  are  railroads  to  build,  and  engines  to  "drive  ; 
There  are  pathways  to  mark  over  mountain  and  lea ; 
There  are  harps  to  be  hung  in  the  depths  of  the  sea. 


4  There  is  plenty  to  do  :  there  are  children  to  teach  ; 
An  evangel  of  love  and  of  mercy  to  preach  ; 
The  fallen  to  lift,  the  proud  to  abase, 
To  bring  right  and  wrong  to  their  own  fitting  place; 
There's  an  ensign  to  plant  on  the  heights  by  the  sea: 
There's  work  for  the  million — for  you  and  for  me. 
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JESUS  LOVES  ME. 


Words  and  Music  by  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL.    By  Per. 


2  He  hath  redeemed  me  from  sin  and  death, 
Jfee,  on  the  tree,  Buttered  forme; 

Died,  and  how  hitter  his  dying  hreatta; 
Died  on  the  tree  for  all.— Chobus. 


3  Now  I  may  look  to  the  world  above, 

There  I've  a  home,  then  I  may  C( 

Jesus  is  there,  and  1 1  is  heart  is  love, 

Even  for  worthless  me.— Chorus. 


MA  NEVER  TOLD  A  LIE. 


Selected  by  WM.  H,  FITZSIMMONS. 
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JNO.  E,  SWENEY. 


1.  While  passing  through  the  busy     street,  One     cold     De-cem-ber   day,  A        stranger  saw  two  lit -tie 

2.  I'm  wait-  ing,  sir,  for  God  to      come;  I        wait  -  ed  all    the      day;  I         have    no  Pa,  no  Ma,  no 

3.  Now  should  you  meet  with  God,  please  say,    That     Ben  -  ny's  sick  and     cold;  And      that    he's  waited  all  the 


feet,  Too      cold         to     run  or   play.  Com  -  pas    -    sion  for    the       boy       quick  led       The 

home,  No     where      my    head         to     lay.  But     sir,  I  know  that      God        will  see       And 

day  To       gath    -   er      in  his  fold.  But     oh,         it  seems   so       long         to     be        With- 
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MA  NEVER  TOLD  A  LIE.    Concluded. 


r  to        his       side, —        "Pa,       Ma,  and  brother  Billy's  dead.  And        I        am  sick,''   he    cried. 

For       Ma  said,  God  would  care  for  rue,—    Ma      nev  -  er    told       a      lie. 
But       Ma  said,  God  would  care  for  me, —    Ma       nev  -  er    told        a      lie. 


MAEY  D.  JAMES. 


THE  SINNER  SAVED. 


JNO,  R.  SWENEY. 


in  -ill's  dark,  dreary  pi  i-on.  Hound  ■ 
a  bird  uncaged  -  so  joyous  !—l'si 
"       sunlight  of    his  presence,  I     : 


L'chain.- Helpless. hopeless,  pin -ing.  dy  -  ing,— All  my 
's  wings, Mounting  up.- I  lind  my  glo  -  ry  In  bis 
y  blest  :    In    his     ser  -  vice  is     sweet  frce-doiu,      In    bis 

washed  a»:i\ .  Lite  and  light,  and  joy  and  gladness,  Hrighten 


THE  SINNER  SAVED.    Concluded. 
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SITTING  AT  THE  FEET  OF  JESUS. 


J.  H.  ANDERSON. 


-SrVt 


OUR  WORK.   Concluded. 
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In      his   love  let  us     toil;  By  his  grace  let  us    toil;  In  his 

In     his   love,    in  his  love,    let  us     toil,    let  us   toil ;    By  his  grace,  by  his  grace  let  us   toil,    let   us  toil ;    In  his 


3  There  are  souls  to  present  at  the  life-giving  fountain  ; 
The  feeble  and  erring  to  blessedness  woo : 

We'll  bear  them  in  faith,  and,  ascending  the  m itain, 

Say,  "  What  wilt  thou  have  me,  dear  Saviour,  to  do?" 
Chorus.— In  his  love,  etc. 


4  The  reward  is  assured,  and  the  rest  everlasting, 

When  labor's  rough  foot-ways  no  more  we  pursue  : 
Glad  thanks  we  shall  give,  at  his  feet  our  crowns  casting, 
That  Jesus  our  Lord,  gave  us  something  to  do. 
Chorus.— In  his  love,  etc. 
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To  my  friend  JOHN  A.  HAEDY,  Esq.,  of  N.  T. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  CROWN. 


JNO.  E.  SWENET. 


1  Oil!  the  Christian  who  slam Is  through  his  fiery  youth, 

When  the  t.-ni  pt.  r-  power  is  strong, 
And  who  will  not  barter  Ood's  holy  truth 

For  the  proffered  hire  of  wrong. 
Oh!  bring  not  to  him  the  warr: 

"I'ii  11  lading  wreath  and  dim 
Earth  has  no  gem  lor  the  brigh 

The  Lord  will  gire  to  him. 


WM.  T.  HILSEE. 


ZION,  AWAKE. 
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_  W.  J.  KIKKPATRICK.    By  Per. 


Rouse  thee  now,  go  forth  to  battle,  List,  the 


mmimmm 


THE  LITTLE  GLEANERS. 


V    V  'F    F    V — V- 
Chorus,   Wearealittlegleaningbaud,  Wei 


9  not  strong;  but  Jesus  loves  The  weakest  of    His  fold,  And  in  our  feeblest  efforts,  proves  His  tenderness  untold. 


We  are  nut  wise;  but  Christ  our  Lord, 

II«vr;il,-il  t,,  lial.es  His  will, 
Anil  we  are  sure,  from  His  dear  Word, 

He  loves  ;he  children  still.— (minus. 


with  our  gathered  grain, 
ers  and  leaves  are  seen, 

■  in.  r  we  tried,  He  smiles  the  SB 
d  takes  our  ottering. 
Dear  rhildren,  still  II. .saunas  sing, 

te.— C'uorus. 


Christ  doth  conquering  come, 
mg  your  treasures,  as  He  brings 
e  Heathen  nations  home.— C'uor 


R.  Q.  STAPLES, 


/  ONLY  WISH  TO  KNOW. 


JNO,  R.  SWENEY. 


TfTT 


rrr 


/  ONLY  WISH  TO  KNOW.    Concluded, 


I  only  wish  to  k: .. 

That  Christ  my  pardon 
When  leaving  Heaven,  H< 

And  rebel  sinners  sought ; 
Then  if  hope's  star  but  sheds  its  ray 
my  pathway  here ; 
•-    -t  my  God  each  day, 
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MAEY  D.  JAMES. 


PRODIGAL,  GOME  BACK. 


TSO.  B,  SWENEY. 


1.     Oh,      wea  -  ry  wandering  one,      From  home   so       far     a  -  stray ;      A  -  las,     that     thou  hast 
thou   art     starving  there,      For    earth  can  -  not    af  -  ford        The  rich   pro   -  vi  -  sion 


gone    From   thy    best     Friend  a  -   way !    Poor    prod  -  i  -  gal  !   ' 
where,  Thy     Fa  -  tlier  spreads  His  board :    Oh, 


Fa  -  tiler's  happy  home?  Oh,  prodi  -  gal,  come  back,  < 
lov   -  ing   Father's  home  ! 


back!  Back  totliyFa-.ther's  hap-py  home. 


3  Now  lay, "  I'll  rise  and  go, 
l>car  contrite  weeping  o 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  lo 


Oh.  what  a  festal  sight, 

Thv  <'h;iMi  H.-.1  «mi,1  shall  greet! 
What  words  of  pure  delight 

That  welcome  home  !  how  tweet! 
How  the  glad  song  will  then  resound, 

"  The  dead's  alive,  the  lott  u  found  I " 


/  ONLY  KNOW  THAT  JESUS  DIED. 
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FLORA  B.  HARRIS.    Hakodate,  Japan. 

Ju ,  .    ft- 


JNO.  R.  SWENET, 


-  y  sore,  She  pines  for  peace     un  -  felt     be  -  fore 


guilt  -  y     pride 

And    yet       I 

know  that 

Je  - 

>us    died. 

soul,    for 

Je  - 

11-       ilird. 

doth      a  -  bide, 

De  -  scends  on 

her,    for 

Je  - 

us    died. 

)t  stay  away  from  Thee, 
Thy  love  and  mercy  compass  me ; 
I  come,  I  come,  0,  Crucified, 
In  faith  I  come,  for  Thou  hast  died.— Cho. 


5  No  golden  gift  is  mine  to  bring, 
This  little  life,  my  offering ; 
Thrice  sweet  to  toil,  whate'er  betide, 
Beneath  that  cross  where  Jesus  died—  CK*. 
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WE'LL  SING  OUR  TRIUMPH. 


B.  G.  STAPLES. 

rfcHt— -rr-pz 

rtj.J 

I  —  IN-   |        1  ...  |        ,       .i        , 

JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 

M  jlj  j  7  J| 

1.  Our  days  ai 

e  swiftly    glid  -  ing  by,   The  night  of  death  drai 

Tig:rr  r if  r  t  r 

rsnear;  But    Je  -  su 

if  V  s 

slightsthe  dark-some  way,  And 
0       T.»         P        P        (K-p 

s^rc^ 

-h?-1 — LL.._  v 

_L   .LL — j — j — r_L 

~f — *  ff  I* 

a  up-ou  yon  bliss- ful shore,  We  shall   His  glo-ry  share.    We'll  sing  our  tri-umph  o'er,  We'll 

We'll  sing,  yes,  we'll  sing,  our   tri  -  umph  o'er,  We'll 


WE'LL  SING  OUR  TRIUMPH.    Concluded. 
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•J  We  shall  behold  our  risen  Lord, 
And  view  His  hands  and  side, 
From  which  His  blood  so  freely  shod. 

Flowed  as  a  crimson  tide; 
Our  debt  of  sin  was  fully  paid, 
When  Christ  was  crucified  ; 


,.  G.  STAPLES.    By  Per. 


PRAYER. 


Within  those  pearly  gates  we'll  stand 
Relieved  Oi  every  pain, 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 
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"LET  THE  MEETING  GO  ON:'* 


Words  by  WM,  HUNTER.  DD.      "Let  me  die  at  my  post .'"  "Let  the  meeting  go  on  .'"—"All  is  well !      Mnsic  by  T.  C.  O'KANE. 
Lines  suggested  by  the  last  utterances  of  Rev.  G.  D.  Kinneak. 


1.  An      old  sol   -  dier      I  stand,   With  my  sword     in       my  hand,   Till       I    I 

2.  "Let  the  meet  -  ing      go    on!"       I      will  short  -  ly       begone!    Let      an- 

"r££- 


■  sage    re  -  peat, 


i          K.i          Nsifc..              ,         .        .       !         Is 

!S     I 

/ J,  1s  3\ 'A —     r-j —  d .  ^  1  j  j  p — ~fi~j~  r  jh^~  *i * 

=^f4 

Lo!    the     sig   -  nal      I     see!      He      Is      wait -ing      forme!   "All      is    well!"— I 
"In    the  blood    that   was  shed,  There   is       life    from     the  dead.    0,      ye     ransomed, c 

am   his!— He 
jmebow      at 

t!3 

His    feet!" 

• irr-  L_-L  L. .  1     f £ — g    i  -  — y 5-  V — L  -    U    W      'r  •    1*  1 1 

v  b 

g     >•    ' 

^    By  Pekmissioji. 


All  the  sleepers  in  Christ  shall 


4  When  He  ct 

We  shall  c< 
To  His  saints  shall  tl 

With  our  last  labor  done, 

And  our  last  battle  won, 
We  shall  shine  as  the  stars  in  the  heaven.— Refrain. 


I'LL  NEVER  LEAVE  THEE. 


DANIEL  G.  NORRIS,  Jr. 


that    pre  -  cious  word,    And     I 
-  ed      by        our    Lord,    That  word     __ 
-  ished  joys       de  -  part,     And  from  loved  01 


*  Small  notes  for  4th  and  5th  verse*. 


ALL  THE  WAY  ALONG. 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


3  Dangers  of  the  road  are  many, 

And  I  dare  not  try  ; 
!"iidi-rtakr  alone  I he  journey, 

Sol  to  him  fly. 
When  I  walk  in  perfect  safety, 

Though  temptations  throng; 


1  I  have  trusted  him  so  often. 

And  have  found  a  friend. 
That  I  know,  that  he  will  guide  me, 

Kven  to  the  end: 
Till  I  on  the  shores  of  glory, 

l'raise  to  him  prolong; 
For  the  blessed  Saviour  leadeth, 

All  the  way  along.— Chorus. 


BEAUTIFUL  HOME. 
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Wwds  and  Musio  by  H.  E.  PALMER. 


Beauti- fill  and    bright.    Wheresweet y,y<  super  -  nal      Never  are  dirum'd  by  night ; 


V  V   V    f 

White  robed  angels  are  singing  Ever  around  the  bright  throne;  When,  O,  when  shall  I  see  thee,  Beautiful,  beautiful  1 
How  they  swell  the  glad  anthem  Ever  around  the  bright  throne!  When,  0,  when  shall  I  see  thee.  Beautiful,  beautiful  1 
Soon  my  eyes  will  behold  him,  Seat- ed  upon  the  bright -throne;    Then,  O,  then  shall  I  see  thee,  Beautiful,  beautiful  1 
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JOHN  J,  HOOD. 


SONG  OF  BETHLEHEM. 


—4 e # 


jfoHVfrB-W  i  j  jij J  fj  i  i 


go     at    Beth  -le-  hem. 


Hark !  hark !  the  strain  of  ho-ly     rapture,   First        a  -  woke    o'er      Bethl'hem's  plain, 


INTRODUCTORY  TO 
WORSHIP. 


155. 

General  i, 


:a  the  lie,!,:  m,  r 


|  FOR  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 

I  My  great  Redeemer's  praise  ; 

•»8  glories  id'  my  Godjmd  King, 

The  triumphs  of  bia'grace. 

My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim,— 

)  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 

The  honors  of  thy  Name. 

Jesus!— The   Name    that   charms   o 


GEMS   OF   PRAISE. 

157.  L.  M. 

The  creation  invited  to  praise  God. 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise; 
Let  the.'Redeemer's  name  be  sung' 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Kternal  truth  attends  thy  word: 
Thypraiseshallsouml  t'romshoreto  shop 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

3  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring; 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing; 

The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim, 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 

4  In  every  land  begin  the  song; 
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n  the  -i 


[feat 
Tis  life,  and  health,~and  peace. 
4  He  breaks  the  power  of  eancell'd  sin 
He  sets  the  pris'ner  free  : 

His  hi 1  ran  make  the  foulest  clean  • 

His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 


156.  c.  m. 

The  Lamb  worshipped  on  earth  and 
heaven. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne: 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry. 
To  be  exalted  thus:  '       " 

Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply, 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honor  and  power  divine ; 

And  blowings  more  than  we  ca 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  o 
^  ToJ)l«ss  the  sacred  Name 

ts  upon  the  thro 


L.   M. 
Grateful  adoration. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy; 
"now  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sov'reign  power,  without  our 

Made  us  of  -' J  '--- 

id    when 

stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 

\nd  earth, \\   ill  her  ten  thousand  tongue 
Shall    fill    thy  courts   with    sounding 


Vast  as  eternity  thy  love; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  mo 

159.  sfli  P.  M.  4  lines 

For  a  general  blessing. 

»,  we  come  before  thee  now  ; 

thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 

Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 


2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend  ; 
In  compassion  now  descend; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word, 
That  may  j. iV  and  peace  afford  ; 

Let.  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return  ; 
Those  that  are  east  down  lift  up  ; 


Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee 

160.  19th  p.  m.  664,  6664. 

Invocation  of  and  praise  to  the  Trinity. 

COME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  Name  to  sing. 
Help  us  to  praise: 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  of  days. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made  ;  1 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stay'd ; 

Lord,  hear  our  call. 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend. 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour  : 
Thou  who  Almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 
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THE     INCARNATION     AND 
DEATH  OF  JESUS  CHRIST. 

161.  9th  p.  M. 

Peace  on  earth— good-will  to  men. 

HARK  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 
Lo!  the'  angelic  host  rejoices; 

Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 
•J  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Win,  h  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  :— 
Glory  in  the  highest,  glory, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 

3  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found  ; 

Souls  redecm'd,  and  sins  forgiven  ! — 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ; 

0  receive  whom  God  appoin'teil," 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him ; 
_  Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy ; 


GEMS    OF    PRAISE. 


8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 


HARK  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 

Sec  :  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder  ; 

-  ",  and  veils  the  sky; 


And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

■1  (1  lor  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 
I  he,,   luting  sib-nee  break  ; 

And  all  harmonious   human  tongues, 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 


Shakes  tl 

It  isflnish'd:- 
Hear  the  dying  Savi 
It  is  finish'd  !  O  v 
Do  these  precious  w 
Heavenly  blessings,  v 
Flow  to  u>  Iron,  Christ  the  Lord: 

It  is  finish'd  :- 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 


w1; 


If  is  sympathizing  love. 
TH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 


162.  c.  M. 

His  amazing  love. 

PLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 
We  wretch, -.1  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope, 

Or  spark  of  glinim'ring  day. 
_'  With  pitying  eves  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Iteheld  our  helpless  grief : 
He  saw,  aud  (( >,  amazing  love  !) 

II,-  Sew  to  our  relief. 
.'(  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 


His  bowels  melt  with  love. 
2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
lie  knows  what  sore  temptations  mi 

For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 


4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  llax. 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 

">r  scorns  the  meanest  name. 


ALAS!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 
And  did  my  Sov  reign  die? 


2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 
He  groan'd  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity  '  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 


-1  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  Ins  dear  cross  appears. 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

6  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
lere,  Lord,  I  gi 
"lis  all  that  I 


Crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


2  Ye  chosen  s 1  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  bis  grace. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of* all. 
8  Let  eve-TV  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
4  0  that  with  yonder  saored  throng 


167.  c- M- 

The  minister's  only  business. 

JESUS,  the  Name  high  over  all, 
In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky  ; 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall, 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear,— 
The  Name  to  sinners  given ; 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  pris'ner's  fetters  breaks,  ' 
And  bruises  Satan's  head ; 

Power  into  strengthless  souls  he  speaks, 


GEMS   OP   PRAISE. 


THE  SABBATH. 

Delight  in  ordinances. 


Welco 


o  this  re 


And  these  rejoicing  eyes  1 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  in  such  a  place, 
Where  thou,  my  God  art  seen, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 
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171.  h.  M. 

Love  which  patseth  knowledge. 


se,  ye  needy, — he'll  relieve ; 
Arise,  ye  guilty,— he'll  forgive. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given  ; 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven; 
Though  sin  and  sc 
Jesus,  thy  balm  w 

3  To  shame  our  sins  he  blush'd  in  blood  ; 
He  closed  his  eyes  to  show  us  God: 

Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know, 
That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show. 


Would  all  mankind  embra 


THE  CHURCH. 


The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  Church,  O  God  I 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 


And  graven  on  thy  h 


Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 
6  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

I'o  Zini,  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yi( 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


And  si 

To  everlasting  bliss. 


5  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly  ; 
I  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry: 
Ah !  who  against  thy  charms  is  proof? 


PROVISIONS    OF    THE 

GOSPEL. 

170.  c.  m. 

Efficacy  of  the  atoning  blood. 

THERE  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  : 
And  there  mav   I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
i  Thrm  dying  Lamb  '.  thy  precious  blood 
d  Church  of  God 


Shall  n 


LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 

With  an  inviting  voice. 
2  Ho!  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthlv  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  :— 


And  bids  your  longing  appetite 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  sai 
Thy  flowing  wounds  sui 

Redeeming  love  lias  been  i 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweete , 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save,         [tongue 


172 


AWAKENING. 


/  delay. 
to  bo  wise! 


Ere  the  morrow  is  bcgi: 


0   WHERE  shall   rest  he  found,  - 
Erst  for  the  weary  soul? 

'Tw.  revain  Iheocean'.sdrpths  lusi 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 


.S  Tln.ii  (I  oil  of  truth  ami  grace! 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun; 
e  he  banish'd  from  thy  fac 


GEMS    OF    PRAISE. 

INVITING. 

L75.  8th  p.m.  87,87, 47. 

The  invitation. 

COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore  ; 
.!>  ins  ready  stands  to  save  you, 


e  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 


And  make  this  last  resolve  :— 

>  I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
lii-... 
I  know  his  courts,  111  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 
3  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go— 
I  am  resolved  to  try  ; 
For  if  1  stay  away,  I  know 


PENITENTIAL. 

77.  7th  p.  m.  8  1 

The  only  Refuge- 

JESUS,  lover  of  mv  soul, 


TOi'K  of  ages,  cleft  for  n 


Thou  must  sa\e.  and  thou  alone  : 
In  niv  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  the  cross  I  cling. 

When  I  rise' to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne,— 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

•  179.  L,  M. 

Happy  Day. 

0  HAPPY  day  that  fix'd  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  i  iod  ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  ahroad. 

2  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  rill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  follow'd  on, 
Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
Nor  over  from  thy  Lord  depart: 
With  Him  of  every  good  possess'd. 

180._  c.  m. 

Ofor  a  heart  to  praise  my  God. 

OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; — ■ 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 
So  freely  spilt  for  me  :— 
2  A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek. 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak,— 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 
8  0  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  :— 
4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

181.  4  6s.  &  2  8s. 

Arise,  my  soul. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  arise ; 
Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears: 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 


OEMS   OF   PRAISE. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 
His  precious  blood,  to  plead  , 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
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2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 


And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 


183.  c.  m. 

Heavenly  rest  anticipated. 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 


Then  I 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  com 

Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall,— 

So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  s< 


184.  L.  M. 

Living  to  serve  Christ. 
ffY  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 


182.  C.  M. 

The  Christian  Soldier. 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  — 
A  foll'wcr  of  the  Lamb,— 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  he  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease ; 
While  others  fough I  to  win  the  pri/j 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  .seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 


ir  thy  dictates,  and  obey. 

!  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee,— 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end? 
"lis  my  delight  thy  face  to  see, 
And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 


Nor  could  all  worldly  honour  gi\  e 


185.  87.  87,  87,  87. 

The  Fount  of  every  Blessing. 

COME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace : 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above : 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fix'd  upon  it; 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love  I 


174 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

V,  and  ring  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  0  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 


o  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it-' 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 
Here  s  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it ; 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 


186.  c.  m, 

The  full  assurance  of  hope 


The  heaven  prepared  for  i 

2  O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  oui 

While  hereon  .aril,  we  s 

We    more    than    taste    the 

powers, 

And  ante-date  that  day 

We  leel  the  resurrection  \w 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceal' 


GEMS   OP   PRAISE. 


At  Home  in  Heaven. 

FOREVER  with  the  Lord  ! 
Amen,  so  let  it  be! 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
'Tis  immortality. 
2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 


Father,  if  'tis  thy  will, 
J  he  promise  of  that  faithful  word, 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 
4  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  t 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

NEARER,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee : 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 


Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  mv  (Pod,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

3  There  let  the  wav  appear 

Steps  up  to  heaven  : 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 


Nearer  to  thee. 
4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts,       I 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 

Out  ot   my  slonv  grief* 

Bethel  I'll  raise  , 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 


Let  freedom  ring. 
2  My  native  country:  thee 

Land  of  the  noble  free 

Thy  name  I  love: 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 


Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break— 
The  sound  prolong ! 
4  Our  fathers'  God !  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

Long  may  our  laud  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  King! 
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THE  VALLEY  OF  BLESSING. 

WORDS    BT    ANNI*    WITTINMTKB.  MUSIC    BY    WM.    O.    FISCHKR. 


1.  I      h»T«    en-tered  the  val  -  lay  of    blessing  so    sweet,    And    Je  -  »ns  a  -  bides  with  me  there  ;        And  his     Splr  -  It  and 


J«  •  ins  will  fullness  bestow—  And  be  •  Here,  and  receive,  and  con  •  fees  him,         That  all  his  sal  -  va  -  Hon  may  know. 


2  There  is  peace  in  the  valley  of  blessing  so  sweet, 
And  plenty  the  land  doth  impart ; 
And  there 's  rest  for  the  weary  worn  traveler's  feet, 
And  joy  for  the  sorrowing  heart. —  Chorut. 


4  There 's  a  song  in  the  valley  of  blessing  so  sweet, 
That  angels  would  fain  join  the  strain — 
As,  with  rapturous  praises,  we  bow  at  his  feet, 
Crying,  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  "— ■JJkomi 


BBADBTJBY   PIANOS  —  seven  First  Premiums. 
PABLOB    ORGANS    AND    MELODEONS,      Orders  sent  by  mail  attended  to  as  faithfully  as  if  ordered   i 
Mlect  every  lnstrnment  sold.  WM.  Q.  FISCHEB.  1018  Aroh  St..  Fhila. 


JESUS  SAVES  ME  ALL  THE  TIME 


c  by  JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


3.  When  trials  sore  disturb  my  breast, 
And  sorrows  deep  my  heart  oppress, 
In  Jesus's  arms,  composed  I  lie, 
And  fear  no  ill  while  he  is  nigh.  Chorus. 


it  1871,  by  3.  W.  THOMAS,  in 


Then  Christ  shall  bear  me  sweetly  o'er 
And  land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  shore.  Chorus. 

the  Librarian  of  Congreu  at  Wathingron. 


Is  sung  by  Chaplain  McCABE. 


MARY     MAGDALEN. 


Arr.  from  "Song  Crown,"  by  V.  G.  1. 


Entered  at 


•t  of  Cony 


OH,  TELL  ME  NO  3IORE. 

Oh,  tell  me  no  more  of  this  world's  vain  store, 
The  time  for  such  trifles  with  me  now  is  o'er  — 
A  country  I've  found  where  true  joys  abound, 
To  dwell  I'm  determined  on  that  happy  ground 
The  souls  that  believe  in  Paradise  live, 
And  me  in  that  number  will  Jesus  receive; 
My  soul !  dont  delay — he  calls  me  away— 
Rise,  follow  thy  Saviour,  and  bless  the  glad  day. 


No  mortal  doth  know  what  he  can  bestow, 
What  light  strength  and  comfort — go  after  him  go. 
Lo!  onward  1  move  to  a  city  above — 
None  guess  how  wonderous  my  journey  will  prove. 
Great  spoils  I  shall  win  from  death,  hell  and  sin, 
'Midst  outward  affliction  shall  feel  Christ  within, 
And  when  I'm  to  die  "Receive  me!"  I'll  cry, 
For  Jesus  hath  loved  me  I  cannot  tell  why. 


SUPPLICATION. 

■4i4 


WM.  «.  PtSOHKB. 


^g^^S^^ttS 


2  Breathe,  oh  hreathe  thy  loving  Spirit 
Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  as  all  in  thee  inherit; 
Let  us  find  that  second  rest. — Chorw. 

5  Come,  almighty  to  deliTer, 
Let  us  all  thy  life  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave.— Chorf. 


4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation  ; 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 
Perfeotly  restored  in  thee. 
Ckorwt. 
Hallelujah!  hallelujah  1 

Glory  to  the  dying  Lamb : 
Hallelujah!  hallelujah! 

Earth  and  heaven  repeat  the  tl 


V.rdi  by  V.  H.  BILLAMT,  fcq. 


THE      "CASKET      COMPLETE.' 
WAIT  AND  MURMTJB  NOT. 


3  If  in  thy  path  some  thorns  are  found, 
Oh,  think  who  bore  them  on  his  brow ; 

If  grief  thy  sorrowing  heart  has  found, 
They  reach'd  a  holier  than  thou. — Cho. 

4  Toil  on,  nor  deem,  though  sore  it  b  , 
One  sigh  unheard,  one  prayer  forgot; 

The  day  of  rest  will  dawn  for  thee : 
Wait,  meekly  wait,  and  murmur  not. — CXo. 
■a t'd  kooord'g  to  Act  of  Oongrea,  A.  D.  1889,  by  A.  HULL,  In  Clerk's  Offlo*  of  U.  8.  Dtot.  Court  for  B.  Diet.  Pmo. 


THE  FLOWING  BLOOD. 


Music  by  JNO.  B,  SWENEY. 


1.  The   flow  -  ing  blood,     the   cleansing   blood,  Us  won-drous  tide     with    joy      I      see;         I  plunge   rae      in 

2.  The   flow  -  ing  blood,     the  cleansing  blood,  From  ev'  -  ry     sin  -  ful    stain  can  free;      For    all    man-kind 

I  I  I 


n  land  and , 

ing  lide  is  deep  and  broad, 
And,  ob,  it  sweetly  cleauseth  me.—Ctio. 


4.  The  flowing  blood,  the  cleansing  blood, 
Shall  save  to  all  .•ternitv, 
0,  Lamb  of  Cod  !  O,  I. ami.  of  Cod  ' 
Thy  precious  blood,  it  cleanseth  me.— CAo. 


Words  by  Dr.  C.  COOKE. 


GOODNESS   OP  THE   SAVIOUR. 


Music  Ij  WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


Entered,  according  tc 


n  the  Clerk's  Office  of  the  U.  S.  District  Court  for 


e  the  old,  old  story 
nseeu  things  above, 
us  and  his  glory, 


And  helpless  and  denied. 


THE  OLD,  OLD   STORY. 

2  Tell  me  the  story  slowly, 
That  I  may  take  it  in— 
That  wonderful  redemption, 


that  story  always 


for  I  forget  so  soon, 
has  passed  away  at  noon.— Cho. 


When  you  have  ct 


ie  old  story 
:ause  to  fear 
mpty  glory 

Yes  and  when  that  world's  glory 


Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 


Oh,  Christian,  Look  Up! 


2.  Nay  I  warrior,  now  pause,  e'er  the  death  dealing  dagger 
Shall  chain  thee  for  aver  to  torments  nntold, 
Through  trials  so  fierce  that  thy  soul  may  well  stagger, 
»••  "mercy"  Is  waiting  thy 


3.  Oh,  Calvary,  goal  of        my  earthly  ambiiion !  * 

Ah  shield  me  from  "  Caves  of  all  Doubt  and  JVspalr  ;* 
Life's  warfare  soon  over,  what  glorious  fruition  — 

For  ever  the  smiles  of  my  Saviour  to  share !  •  -Ctroat*. 


LOOK  UP! 

Oh,  Christian!  why  falter?  your  Saviour  stands  ready 
To  lift  you  from  doubting  to  joyous  delight  ; 

Now  arm  you  with  courage,  be  firm  for  each  conflict. 
Stand  up  for  your  Master,  for  truth  and  for  right. 

Oh,  who  would  be  willing  to  stand  in  his  presence, 
""       Refusing  to  own  that  his  hand  doth  sustain? 
Oh  how  can  we  hope  to  obtain  the  blest  promise 
To  them  who  acknowledge  him  before  all  men? 
I0KC8—  Look  up,  Ac. 
Then  stand  up  for  Jesus,  whatever  the  trial — 

Let  nothing  prevent  you  from  spreading  abroad. 
The  fact  that  he  saved  yon  from  death  and  destruction 
Be  true  to  yourself,  and  be  true  to  your  God. 
Chorus— Look  up,  ic. 


Wrrtten  for  Chaplain  C.  C. 


.case.     I  LOVE  TO  TELL  THE  STORY. 


Music  by  WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


I  love  to  tell  the  story: 

Than  all  the  -..l.I.-ii  fancies 
Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 

I  love  to  tell  the  6tory : 
It  did  so  much  forme! 

And  that  is  just  the  reason 
I  tell  it  now  to  thee.— Chorus. 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  story: 

Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 

More  wonderfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story : 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  holy  word.— Cho. 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  story  ; 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  New  Sono, 
'Twill  be— tin-  Old.  Old  Story 

That  I  have  loved  so  long!— ChO. 

Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Oon 

grits,  A.  D.  1869,  by  Wm.  G.  Fischer,  in  the  Eastern  District  of  Pennsylvania 

/  AM  TRUSTING,  LORD,  IN  THEE. 


WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


^^^ismimmm^^ 


Here  I  give  my  all  to  thee,— 
Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly 

Soul  and  body  thiue  to  be- 
Wholly  thine— forever  more.— Cho. 


.'erfected  in  love  I  ani : 
am  every  wliii  made  whole; 
l. lor) ,  dory  to  the  Lamb.— Cho. 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 


WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


1.  Just  as  I  am,  with-  |  out  one  |  plea 
But  that  thy  blood  was  [  shed  for  |  me, 
And  that  thou  hidd'st  me  |  come  to  |  thee, 

O  Lamb  of  |  God,  I  |  come ! 

2.  Just  as  I  am,  and  |  waiting  |  not 
To  rid  mv  soul  of  j  one  dark  |  blot, 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  |  cleanse  each  |  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  |  God,  I  |  come ! 

3.  Just  as  I  am,  though  |  tossed  a-  |  bout 
With  many  a  conflict,  j  many  a  |  doubt, 
Fightings  within  and  |  fears  with-  ]  out, 

O  Lamb  of  [  God,  I  |  come  1 


4.  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  ]  wretched,  |  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  |  of  the  |  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  |  thee  to  |  find, 

O  Lamb  of  J  God,  I  1  come ! 

5.  Just  as  I  am,  thou  |  wilt  re-  |  ceive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon.  |  cleanse,  re-  |  li 
I'.i  cause  thy  promise  |  1  be-  |  lieve, 

O  Lanib  of  |  God,  I  |  come ! 

6.  Just  as  1  am,  thy  j  love  un- 1  known 
Has  broken  every  |  barrier  |  down  ; 
Now  In  be  thine,  yea,  j  thine  a-  |  lone, 

O  Lamb  of  |  God,  1 1  come  1 


As  sung  by  Chaplain  McCABE. 


AND  CAN  IT  BE? 


Arranged  by  WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


.  'Tis  myst'ry  all,  th'  Immortal  dies! 

Who  can  explore  his  strange  design  ? 
In  vain  the  first-born  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine; 
'Tis  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore : 

Let  angel  minds  inquire  no  more. 

.  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above; 

(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace!) 
Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love, 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race ; 
'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 

For  O,  my  God,  it  found  out  me ! 


4.  Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lay 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night: 
Thine  eye  diffused  a  quickening  ray; 

I  woke:  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light; 
My  chain  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free — 

I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  thee. 

5.  No  condemnation  now  I  dread  ; 

Jesus,  with  all  in  him,  is  mine ; 
Alive  in  him  my  living  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
Bold  I  approach  th'  eternal  throne 

And  claim  the  crown  thro'  Christ  my  ow 


AS  THY  DAYS." 


mmm^m^^^^^^^ 


11 ;  Travel-worn  and  faint  at  heart,  "Weak  and  w 


s  thou  art,  God  hath  said,  to  comfort 


thee,  "As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be."  God  hath  said,  to  comfort  thee,  "As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 


J.  Let  thy  spirit  not  repine 


('nils  tlie  wand'iei  to  his  rest; 
Cod  hat  li  said,  In  comfort  Mice, 

"•^s  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  he.' 


>      l>      V 

?..  Christian,  foiling  for  the  prize 

Kept  for  Hire  l>.\  on. I  the  sky 
Waring  with  the  p'ow'rs  of  sin. 

l'o<  s  w  illiont  anil  foes  within, 
lireathing  now  in  raplnre's  air, 

Verging  then  upnii  despair, 
Cod  hath  said,  to  comfort  thee, 

"  A,s  thv  davs  thv  strength  shall  be."[ 


■t.  Trembling,  hoping,  fill'd  with  pain 


!  I  h..- .-'airly  (i 


"Asthj  .lays  thy  strength  shall  hi 


CLINGING  TO  THE  GROSS.    L  M. 

Copyright  from  Revivalist,  Chorus  and  Music  by  Rev.  G.  C.  WELLS. 


pigS^lg^l|pfiBgi^feiS 


2.  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 


3.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
They  were  a  present  far  too  small 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


wmm  ©mi 

Arranged  by  R«t.  J.  H.  STOCKTON. 


2<4^    PS¥SI©I<4IU 

Music  harmonized  bj  Prof.  GARLAND,  N.  B. 


jW)J  J j  jlUij.1  jO  jjj, j  ja+jUJ^^I+yfrtrrT 


l.The  great  Physician  now  is  near,The  sympathising  Jesus,  He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  roice  of  Je9oa. 


Sweetest  note  in  seraph  song,  Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue,  Sweetest  carol  ever  sung,  Je-sue,  Je-sus,  Je-sus. 


2  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
Oh !  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus : 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 

Cho. — Sweetest  note,  &c. 

J»   4J1  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
I  now  believe  in  Jesus : 
\  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

Cho. — Sweetest  note,  &B. 

4.  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 
No  other  name  but  Jesus : 
Oh  I  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus. 

Cho. — Sweetest  note,  Ac. 


5  Come,  brethren,  help  me  sing  his  praise, 

Oh  1  praise  the  name  of  Jesus ; 

And,  sisters,  all  your  voices  raise, 

Oh  !  bless  the  name  of  Jesus. 

Cho.-   Sweetest  note,  &c 

6  The  children,  too,  both  great  and  small. 

Who  love  the  name  of  Jesus : 

May  now  accept  the  gracious  call, 

To  work  and  iive  for  Jesus. 

Cho. — Sweetest  note,  &c 

7  And  when  to  that  bright  world  above 

We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  love, 
The  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 

Cho. — Sweetest  note,  Ac 


orf    COME  TO  ME,  SAID  JESUS.  ^Y^ll* 

-     ■       -■    1 — I      S    f      f* 


lint,  "t  1 1 < > 1 1 ._;  1 1  they  lie  as  >. 
I'll  make  them  while 


Chorus.— Come,  &c. 


5.  Oh,  come  t< 

Come  froi- 

And  reign  vi 


Eternally  shut  it 


Chorus.— Come,  &c. 


le,  said  Jesus; 
x  world  of  sin, 
e  in  glory, 


Then  we  all  shall  be  at  rest, 

Then  we  all  shall  be  at  rest, 

Then  we  all  shall  be  at  rest, 

Forever,  e 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  I 


Chorus.— Come,  &c. 
9.  by  Wm.  O.  Fischer,  in  the  Eastern  District  of  Pennsylvania. 


words  by  callene  F,sK.       THE  PRINCE  OF  MY  PEACE. 


Music  by  W.  G.  FISCHER. 


2.   I  struggled  and  wrestled  to  win  it,— 
The  blessing  that  setteth  me  free; 
I'.ul  when  I  had  ceased  from  my  struggles, 
His  peace  Jesus  gave  unto  me. 

Cho.— The  cross  now  covers,  etc. 


(■/,«.— Tli. 


I.   The  Princ*  of  my  Peace  fc  now  passing, 
The  light  of  his  face  i- 
But  listen,  beloved,  he  speaketh  :— 
"My  peace  I  will  giv,    .. 

Cho.— The  cross  now  covers,  etc. 


SWEET  BY-AND-BY. 


Music  by  Ml  6.  R8&KB& 


2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beautiful  shore, 
The  melodious  songs  of  the  blest, 
And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more — 
Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  rest. 
Cho.— In  the  sweet  by-and-bv.  &c 


3.  To  our  bountiful  Father  above, 

We  will  offer  the  tribute  of  praise, 
For  the  glorious  gift  of  his  love, 
And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  day*. 
Cho — In  the  sweet  by-and  by,  <*». 


From  "Song  Crown,"  by  permission.        //"    I      Wtut    A      VU/UL. 


IF  I  WERE  A  VOICE 


Words  by  Rev.  J.  H.STOCKTON.        LIGHTS  ALONG    THE  SHORE.       Arranged  by  WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


pil-grim  and  a  stranger  pass-ing     o    -    ver,  The  road  may  be  rough,  but  'tis    clear, 

(And  a     star -ry  crown  awaits  me  o'er  the   riv   -    er,  And 

Some  -  times  1  meet  with  tri-als  on    my   jour  -  ney,  Temp-ta  -  tion  and  sor  -  row  by  the  way  : 

But        Je  -  sus  speaks,  and  says,  "  I'm  ever  near  thee,  To 


U     P  i  ]/  P  V  P  I     f  P  I 

dim ;  These  souls  are  all  aflame  with  the  love  of  Jesus'  name,  They  guide  us,  yes,  they  guide  us  unto  Him. 


<■  height.s'of  glory,  and  be  singing 


1.  We're  a  happv  band  of  Christians,  bound  forCanaaD, 
Th<"  land  is'in  view,  the  wind's  fair; 
We  will  sing  redeeming  love  beyond  Ui»  Jordai, 


CHORUS.— There  are  li|<nia  along  the  shore,  el 


INVOCATION. 


WM.  G,  FISCHER. 


To-day,  dear  Lord,  to-day, 

CuMf  thuu  my  wayward  feet; 
And  when  I  go  astray, 

Thy  patient  love  repeat. 

Cho.— Graciously  from  th'  eternal  throne, 

Send  the  light  of  the  Spirit  down  : 

Burn  up  the  dross  and  consume  the 

Make  me  glorious,  Lord,  within. 


With  zeal  caught  from  above, 
I  seek  more  perfectly, 
To  give  thee  love  for  love. 


Upon  the  altar  lay, 

My  all,  as  it  is  meet. 
To-day,  dear  Lord,  to-day. 


f  the  work  it 

And  glory  give  to  thee, 

The  Father's  only  Son. 
Cho.— Graciously  from  the  eternal  throne, 


Words  by  S.  L.  Cut. 


The  Other  Side. 


1 1  oh  charming  sight  I 


Fe»r  not— I  am  my  guide  to  be 
#  Dp  to  the  pearly  gates.  #• 

Ciiorcb.— O  Zion,  *i 


4.  The. 


srside!  the 
Who  would  not  brave  tho  swelling  tide 
://:  Of  earthly  toil  and  care,  # 
To  wake  one  day,  when  life  Is  put. 
Over  the  etroam,  at  home  at  last, 
#•  With  all  the  bless'd  ones  there!  fr 
Chobcs.— 0  Zion,  Ao. 


rddal 


or  Coaireu,  la  tke  ;ur  186$  by  J.  B.  Ootrtn,  In  the  Clerk'i  Offln  of 


Is  and  melody 'byTev'LH.  STOCKTON.        COME    TO   uESUS. 


Arranged  by  W.  G.  FISCHER.  " 
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Come  to  ,Te- su 

*r*  -i.  i. 

,  Come  to  Je  -  s 

4  4  *      * 

us,  Come  to  Je-sus  now !  He  will  s 
JJ     r*    f    r-    f         -^ 

ive  you,  He  will  save 

you,  He  will  s 

1      1 

ave  you  now. 

4-*-Mf£- 

V 

1      V 

1.  Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed 

There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 
And  he  will  surely  give  you  rest, 
By  trusting  in  his  word. 

Chorus. 

Come  to  Jesus,  Come  to  Jesus, 

Come  to  Jesus  now  I 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you, 

He  will  save  you  now. 

2.  Jesus  shed  his  precious  blood 

Rich  blessings  to  bestow  : 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood, 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 
Cho. — Come  to  Jesus,  &c. 


3.  Jesus  is  the  truth,  the  way 

That  leads  you  into  rest  ; 
Believe  in  him  without  delay, 
And  you  are  fully  blest. 
Cho. — Come  to  Jesus,  &c. 

4.  O  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus,  dear, 

I'm  coming  now  to  thee ; 
Since  thou  hast  made  the  way  so  clear, 
And  full  salvation  free. 
Cho. — Come  to  Jesus,  &c. 

5.  Come  then,  and  join  this  holy  band, 

And  on  to  glory  go ; 
To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 
Cho. — Come  to  Jesus,  &c. 


Notb.— Also  "Come,  humble  sinner,"  4c. -Methodist  Hymn  Book,  page  216. 


JESUS  IS  MY  KING 


:  . 


wm 


-  ed,  bright,  ami   shi  -  ning  s 


-  far,   Told  them   of 


PlSlliSiillipi^^ii 


2.  Jesus,  let  me  come  to  thee, 
Lowly  bending  on  the  knee, 
Ever  at  thy  feet  I'll  bow  ; 
Help  me  as  I  make  this  vow. 

Cho. — Yes,  I  will  worship, 
Yes,  I  will  worship, 
Yes,  I  will  worship, 
The  new-born  Saviour  King. 

3.  Jesus,  may  I  come  to  thee, 
Humble,  contrite,  I  will  be ; 
Costly  gifts  I  cannot  bring, 
But  will  own  thee  aa  my  Kin?. 


Cho. — Yes,  I  will  own  thee, 
Yes,  I  will  own  thee, 
Yes,  I  will  own  thee, 
My  blessed  Saviour  King. 

4.  Jesus,  I  will  come  to  thee, 
Happy  I  will  always  be ; 
Now  I  give  thee  all  my  heart, 
We  can  never,  never  part. 

Cho. — Yes,  I  am  coming, 

Yes,  I  am  coming,  r 

Yes,  I  am  coming, 

To  Jesus,  he's  my  King. 


LEANING  ON  JESUS.   Concluded. 


mountains,  I  behold  the  glad  iu 
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I     be-side?  Earth's  golden  treasures 

1 

seem  nothing  but  dros 

s,   Since 

have  anchored  my  heart  tc 

1 

**N 

/     V     V     V          V     1/ 

4.  And  its  light  came  down  from  the  hill-tops, 
And  smil.'d  on  the  valleys  below, 
Till  my  heart  sang  aloud  in  its  gladness, 
For  the  sunshine's  bright,  radiant  glow.— Cho. 


And  leaning  my  spirit  upon  him, 
The  burden  slipped  softly  away.— Cho. 


Music  and  Chorus 

By  Rev.  J.  H.  STOCKTON. 

Slow. 


THE  CROSS. 


2  That  cross  !  that  cross !  that  heavy  cross, 
My  Saviour  bore  for  me, 
Which  bowed  him  to  the  earth  with  grief, 
On  sad  Mount  Calvary. —  Choru: 

2  How  light !  how  light!  this  precious  orosi 
Presented  to  my  view  ; 
And  while,  with  care,  I  take  it  up, 
Behold  the  crown  my  due. — Choru*. 


4  The  crown  !  the  crown  !  the  glorioi 

The  crown  of  victory  ! 
The  crown  of  life  !  it  shall  be  mine 
When  I  shall  Jesus  see. —  Choru: 

5  My  tears,  unbidden,  seem  to  flow 

For  love,  unbounded  love, 
Whioh  guides  me  through  this  world  o 
And  points  to  joys  above. — Choru*. 


Words  by  Mi»  E.M.JOHNSON. 


PRECIOUS  JESUS. 


Music  by  WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


all    in    all   to      me,  Pre-cious  Je  -  sus,    pre  -  cious  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art     all    in  all    to      me. 


And  I  rest  within  the  shade. 


n  the  night  seems  long  and  dreary,  I    4.  Blessed  presence !  dear  companion  1 
id  the  path  is  clouded  o'er,  Be  the  journey  what  it  may, 

'  '  oing  of  His  presence,  All  my  needs  are  met  in  Jesus,— 

Jesus  ia  my  life  and  way  J 


SAFE  WITHIN  THE  VAIL, 


Permission  of  J.  M.  EVANS. 


faE=E=Z£t 


i.  There,  let  go  the  anchor,  riding 
On  this  calm  and  silv'ry  bay ; 
Seaward  fast  the  tide  is  gliding, 
Shores  in  sunlight  stretch  away. — Clio. 


4.  Now  we're  safe  from  all  temptation, 
All  the  storms  of  life  are  past; 
Praise  the  Rock  of  our  salvation, 
We  are  safe  at  home  at  last ! — Oho. 


THE  OCEAN  OF  LOVE. 


Words  by  Rev.  W.  H.  BURRELL. 

i  j,  i  ?__ 

JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 

1.  Oh,  the  love  of  my  Saviour  is  boundless  s 
2.  There  are  gems  in  this  ocean,  of  valu 

nd  free;  Its  ti 

e  untold,  Itst 

jg -g-jg.fi 

lie  fathomless  sf 

a;  Its  high  ro 

ling  billows  are  laving  each 
(  hri.-t  they  are 

bidden,  aDd  only  are 

t  ? i  r     r " '  ' 

fill 

fiir  l^f4^^^ 

pilgrim's    repose;    On  its    bo-som     I  ride  ;  oh,  bow  sweetly  I  glide.While  Je-sus     is     mine,While  Je-sus    is 


While  we  gaze  on  this  oce 

n  with  wonder  an 

Its  iinrnalli  d  beautv  m  g 

randeur  appears, 

While  o'er  its  broad  boson 

Loud  anthems  ot  praises 

we  joyfully  greet. 

x  landed  above. 


I  will  praise  my  Redeemer,  with  harp,  and  with  s 
His  name,  ever  precious,  shall  dwell  on  my  tongue; 
The  love  which  inclined  him  to  look  upon  me, 
Is  shown  by  his  wounds  received  on  the  tree. 

Chorus. 
Oh,  our  voices  we  raise  in  Jesus's  praise  ; 
We  sing  of  his  love,  which  will  bear  us  above, 
And  our  hearts  ever  swell,  when  the  story  we  tell, 
Of  Jesus's  love,  of  Jesus's  love. 


Additional  Hymn  to  "Ocean  of  Love." 


I  will  praise  my  Redeemer ;  he  saves  me  from  sin  ; 
He  fills  me  with  praises ;  lie  makes  my  heart  clean  ; 
When  lost  and  undone,  in  my  wanderings  front  God, 
His  mercy  reclaimed  me  from  sin's  dreadful  road. 

I  will  praise  mv  Redeemer;  I'll  sing  of  his  love; 
I'll  sing  of  his  triumphs  below  and  above ; 
Not  time  with  its  changes,  nor  trials,  nor  pain, 
Shall  silent  my  praises  to  Jesus's  name. 


HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 


.   Flow  firm   a  foun-d; 


•  tion,  ye  saints  of   the  Lord,  Is  laid  for   vour  faith  i 


I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee7and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Uphek1  by  niy  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 
4  When  Mi  rough  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 


And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 


The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

6.  Even  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sov'reign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temple  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

7.  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  doth  lean  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavour  to  shake. 


CONSECRATION. 


IU8.— My  all  is  on  the  Altar, 

I'm  waiting  for  the  fire. 

Waiting,  waiting,  waiting, 

I'm  waiting  for  the  fire. 

8.  0  Jesus,  mighty  Saviour, 

.i  trust  ir>  thy  great  name, 


I  look  for  thy  salvation, 
Thy  promise  now  I  claim. 
8.  0  let  the  fire,  descending 
Just  now  upon  my  soul, 
Consume  my  bumble  offering, 
And  clean?',  and  make  me  whole 
\.   I  am  thine,  O  blessed  Jesus, 

Wash'd  by  thy  cleansing  blood. 
Now  seal  me  by  thy  spirit 
A  sacrifice  to  G  <d. 


COME  JOURNEY  WITH  US   THERE. 

Word!  by  Jambs  Nicholsoh.  Masio  by  Wii.  G.  Pibchh*. 


in      his      glo  -  ries  share,  Where  glitt'ring    hosts     in    tri  -  umph  sing ;  Come    jour-ney      with  us    there. 


And  when  he  fed  the  multitude, 
The  children  had  their  share. 

Cfurrut— We're  going  up.  An. 


Hie  service  yields  supreme  delight, 
And  choicest  pleasures  bring. 

Charm— We're  going  up,  A 


FIGHT  ON. 


Edward  Beddall. 


1.  Fight  on,       fight    on      till   we    meet        a  -  hove    In   that    hap  -  pv,  blood-wash'd  throng;  We'll 


sing      of  Him  Who  did  us  redeem  In        one    ^.   i 


t  -  ed     song  ;   For  the  ransom'd  sing  in  that 


those  who  have  wash'd  their  robes  and  made  them  white  In  the  blood       of      Christ     the     Lamb. 


FIGHT  ON.    (Concluded.) 


2.  Fight  on,  fight  on,  till  we  moot 

Where  thousands  stand 
At  God's  right  hand. 
With  crmvns  of  glory  given.  Clio. 


3.  Fight  on,  fight  on,  till  wo  meet  4 
above,  [dwell, 

And  with  saints  and  angids 

We'll  shout  and  sing 

Of  our  God  and  King, 


Fight  on,  fight  on,  till  we  meet 
above, 
On  fair  Canaan's  happj  shore  ; 

Our  hearts  we'll  raise 
In  a  song  of  praise 


Words  by  Rev.  J.  B.  Mann. 


Who  bath  done  all  things  well. 

WAIT  THOU  HIS  COMING. 


5.  Fight  on,  fight  on,  till  we  meet 

And  wewalk  the  golden  street ; 

We'll  cast  our  crowns 

Of  glory  down 
At  our  Redeemer's  feet.— Cho. 

Music  by  Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


SAMPLE        PAGES        FROM 
MY  ANGEL-NAME  IN  HEAVEN. 


Words  bj  FASST  CROSBT. 


,  f  There  ia  a  radiant,  sunnv  clime, Where  those  who  lov'd  me  here  "I    -r>     a     ,\        ■  ^ 

U  Are  waiting  on  the  ro  -  sv  banks,  [Omit.] j  Beside  the  river  dear; 

2J  SweeUho'ts  camber  mein  adream  Of  pure  unclouded  Bki*,  1  ^  lovethatDi 


_     what  shall  be     My  angel-name  in  heav'n. 
™     what  ehall  be     My  angel-name  in  heav'n. 


JSnt'd  accord'g  to  Act  of  Congre 


3  I  know  there  is  a  better  land  — 

By  faith  I  see  it  n 
I  almost  reach  the  clust'ring  v 

That  grace  the  mountain's  brow: 
A  robe  of  white,  a  harp  of  gold, 

To  me  will  there  be  giv'n, 
And  then,  oh,  then  my  soul  shall  know 

Its  angel-name  in  heav'n. 

p,  A.  D.  1869,  by  A.  HULL,  in  Clerk'*  Offio*  of  U.  S.  Dist .  Court  for  K.  Dint.  Ponn. 
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